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THE WARP AND WOOF OF SPRING 



















KASHATULLA 
MOUSLIKASHA 
MOUSLICREPELLA 
CREPELLA 
LES BURANICS 
JERSEY WEAVES 
LINTON TWEEDS 
CREPE SILKS 
NEW TAFFETAS 
JACQUARD PATTERNS 
PRINTED CHIFFON 
PLUMETIS VOILES 
PRINTED LINEN 


FABRICS—FIRST FLOOR 








| “Altman’s for Yard Goods’’ 
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ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP NO. 1 
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Steiner-Bruehl 


IRR “Whither are we drifting?” rs) “To the 
Pitney Galleries to buy a Broun still-life for that 
place over the mantel.” WR <What—a Broun! But 
can we afford it?” §@ “Why not? Look at all 
the money we saved when we bought these Fabric 
Group suits.” 


Fabric Group Suits can be had in the new colorings at Weber ahd Heilbroner 
stores. Two-button, three-button and double-breasted, $35, $40, $45. 


— 
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In Tae New Srering Corrs 


REPLICAS AT 


— SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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: J Srastien S Fishes 
Fang! 


the new 


‘Black Bottom’ Sandal 


EEN where smart feet dance 

to the smartest orchestras 
in town—the vivacious new slip- 
per known as the ‘‘Black Bottom” 
Barefoot Sandal. In frosted kid, 
| 4 trimmed with gold bro- 


cada or black velvet. $24.50 


|| SHOECRAFT 
fy 714 FIFTH AVENUE 
Y > Between 55 and 56th Streets 


4 } 
i 
4 HF RMAH, 





FITTING THE NARROW HEEL 
SIZES 1 to 10 AAAA to D 











ir. 8 el 


RR ce , 


, oF hee 


\ SS ear? h Ur OF 











|g 


THE NEW YORKER 





























FAIR EXCHANGE, THEY JAY. IS NO ROBBERY BUT 
BY THE TIME YOUVE EXPLAINED WHAT OAY THE CHILDS 
UNDERWAIST WAS BOUGHT,AND WHY YOUR WIFE WANTS 
ONE WITH BUTTONS DOWN THE BACK INSTEAD AND 
THAT YOURE SURE THE SALES-SLIP WASN'T IN THE 
BUNDLE, YOU CAN BE MADE TO FEELTHAT ROBBERY 
IS A PETTY OFFENSE COMPARED TO BRINGING 
BACK SOMETHING FOR EXCHANGE. 
McCREERYS SERVICE TO CUSTOMERS DOES 
NOT END WITH THE PURCHASE, IT EXTENDS 
UNTIL THEY ARE COMPLETELY SATISFIED. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. FIFTH AVENUE 
AND 34th STREET NEW YORK 
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The-American Stage Adopts The American Mode 


Russeks Design Studio Miss Helen Menken, Miss 


creates these original cos- Ann Harding and Miss 


tumes for three representa- Mary Duncan, wearing 


tive typesof American beauty. costumes created by Russeks 








RUSS Beautiful Store 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 361 Street- 


NEW YORK 
a 


CUT suai by Paris—Russeks De- 
sign Studio has created a new 
mode—a mode for the ‘American 
woman, accenting her distinctive charm 
with an understanding impossible to the foreign couturiere. Each gown is 
an American creation—intended to be worn by an especial type of American 
woman. Not that Russeks for a moment discounts the influence of Paris, but 

rather that, accepting the best that Paris has to offer, it adapts it—trans/ates it 
into perfect harmony with its American environment and American wearers. 











on —_————— YO a 

“HARLEQUIN "'—ARusseks Design Studio ‘*TEA FOR TWO''—A Russeks Design Studio “EL VEDADO"'—A Russeks Design Studio crea- 
wreation, of black faille with white crepe Roma, creation, of gold embroidered lace, with skart of tion, of black crepe Roma with coral ties, and pearl 
worn by Miss Mary Duncan, with ‘‘The black crepe Roma, worn by Miss Helen Menken, and crystal embroidery, worn by Miss Ann Harding, 


Shanghai Gesture.’ Seventy-five dollars starring in ‘‘The Captive.’’ Eighty-five dollars with ‘‘A Woman Disputed.’" Nimety-five dédlar: 
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Where the beauty of the wood must be emphasized figured walnut and Pollard oak veneers are used in this 
Charles II group. Where strength must be stressed solid gumwood plays the part. The ten pieces are 
reduced for the Sale from $700 to $525. Any of the pieces may be purchased separately, the 72” buffet for 
$135; china cabinet, $91,server $60, table extending to 8 ft. $95; side chair, $22.50 and armchair, $31.50. 


10% to 50% are the discounts of the 
first Mid-Winter Sale in the New Shop 


OOD taste, fortunately, need not is lowered in price by 10% to 50%. 

always be weighed in the bank You will find in this great Mid- 
balance. And Flint “ar Winter Sale the materials 
Horner’s is a standing with which to re-mould 
proof that good taste in your house nearer to 
furniture need not be | heart’s desire. 


beyond the prices of com- Whether youneedabed- 
a roomsuiteor asinglechair, 
an upholstered group or a 
tea table, a dining room set 
during the Mid -Winter or a little lamp, hundreds 
Sale, for now, every single of good examples will rec- 
thinginthisnewestofNew Colonial lid desk in solid ma- ommend themselves to 


7 A hoganyand mahogany veneers. 
York’sfine furniture shops _ Reduced from $88 to $66. your eye and your purse. 





True as that is the year 
‘round it is doubly true 








FLINT & HORNER CO., Inc. 


66 West 47th Street 
Telephone Bryant 6660 ‘Between Sth and 6th Avenues 
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If a comfortable chair is 

your objective consider 

this one of Spanish an- 

cestry. In solid walnut 

and covered in a rich 

tapestry, $72 reduced to 
$40. 





This Governor Win- 
throp secretary desk 
offers its charm and 
service at a reduced 
price. In solid mahog- 
any and mahogany ve- 
neer $159.50 instead 
of $212. 


Here at Flint & Horner's 
you'll find every type of 
living room furniture 
sanctioned by good taste 
and every piece con- 
structed as carefully 
where you cannot see 
the workmanship as 
where youcan. That’s 
the only kind of uphol- 
stered furniture worth 
owning and the Mid- 
Winter discounts make 
its possession an easy 
matter. 


“Ss ea SF 
SE 
‘.{ 


_ 
~~ 


NE 


Or pieces of every description and for every use have bowed 
to the discounts of the Sale. There are things for every room 
in your house—for every niche and corner that clamors for 
something new and something different. Chairs to give a living- 
room an amiable air—quaint beds, chests of drawers and interesting 
old highboys for the bedroom—odd buffets, rush seat chairs and 
space saving tables for the dining room and all discounted. We 
stress the values—they deserve it. But may we also emphasize 
the importance of an early visit so you can choose while this inter- 
esting collection is at its best. 


The Rug Mezzanine 


contributes a thousand special values 


Ross too, all the treasures of the famous Rug Mezzanine have 
fallen under the sway of the Mid-Winter discounts. Rugs of 
a quality that only the shop of a rug specialist could offer — 
beautiful examples of the weaves of the Orient and the finer products 
of our own domestic looms. Every one is hand-picked—a perfect 
specimen of its kind and every one is tagged with a Mid-Winter 
discount. If rugs are your objective it would be the part of economy 
to visit Flint © Horner’s before this Sale draws to a close! 














Three model rooms on 

the upholstery floor will 

help you form a clear 

picture of how the fur- 

niture of your choice 

will look in your own 
home. 











Any other time in the 
year, this seven foot 
davenport, madeto your 
order, would cost $208, 
now $144. Armchair to 
match $104 but during 
the Sale $72; hair filled, 
reversible down cush- 
ions; double covered 
with the outer cover in 
a choice of figured 
denims. Other coverings 
at added cost of material 
only. 











FLINT & HORNER CO., Inc. 


Telephone Bryant 6660 


66 West 47th Street 
Between Sth and 6th Avenues 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


FROM FRIDAY, JANUARY 28, TO 
FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 4, INCLUSIVE] 


THE THEATRE 
DRAMA 


Broapway—The boys and girls of that 
street put themselves very realis- 
tically on display. BroapHurst, 44, 
W. of B’way. 

BrRoTHERS KaArRAMAzov—The ‘Theatre 
Guild shows how those Russians 
go mad, mad, mad. For the week 
of Jan. 31. Guttp, 52, W. of B’way. 

Lutu Be_t_te—A negress on the loose, 
and her just reward. With Lenore 
Ulric and Henry Hull. BeEvasco, 
44, E. of B’way. 

Tue CaptiveE—A modest phrasing of an 
indelicate feeling. With Helen Men- 
ken and Basil Rathbone. Empire, 
B’way at 40. 

AN AMERICAN ‘TRAGEDY — Theodore 
Dreiser's book made into a reason- 
ably good play. Loncacre, 48, W. 
of Bway. 

Nep McCoss’s DAUGHTER—New Eng- 
land and bootleggers at odds. Fri., 
Jan. 28, and Sat., Jan. 29. Then 
closed for a week. JoHN GOLDEN, 
58, E. of B’way. 

THe Sitver Corp — About a Red Hot 
Mamma. For the week of Jan. 31. 
JoHN Govpen, 58. E. of B’way. 

CAPoONSACCHI—Walter Hampden in a 
good dramatization of “The Ring 
and the Book.” HaAmppeEN’s, B’way 
at 63. 

THe Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 
more holding a wandering husband 
well in hand. Maxine ELviortt, 
39, E. of B’way. 

THE Constant NymMpH—The Sangers, 
that you used to read about, now 
behind the footlights. SELwyn, 42, 
W. of B’way. Moves Jan. 31 to 
Cort, 48, E. of B’way. 

BEYOND THE Hortzon—An_ excellent 
revival of O’Neill’s play by the 
Actors’ Theatre. Bryou, 45, W. of 
B’ way. 

Guitrys—Giving, in a superb manner, 
plays that will tax your best French. 
Watch the papers for their schedule 
of plays. 46TH Street, 46, W. of 
B’ way. 

Repertory—Eva Le Gallienne present- 
ing—Fri., “Twelfth Night’; Sat. 
(mat.), “Master Builder,” (eve.), 
“Cradle Song”; Mon., “Twelfth 
Night”; Tues., “Cradle Song”; Wed. 
(mat.), “Three Sisters” (eve.), 
“Cradle Song”; Thurs., “Three Sis- 
ters”; Fri., “Twelfth Night.” Civic 
Repertory, 6 Ave. at 14. 

AMERICAN GRAND GUIGNOL—A not too 
successful endeavor to present the 


French thrillers. Grove STREET, 22 
Grove. 

THE BarKer—Life in a tent-show ab- 
sorbingly and truthfully presented 
with seduction in the background. 
BittMmoreE, 47, W. of B’way. 

Lapy ALONE—An unimportant play with 
Alice Brady giving a gorgeous per- 
formance. Forrest, 49, W. of 
B’ way. 


COMEDY 


GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES—Anita 
Loos’ book literally translated for 
the stage. Times Square, 42, W. 
of B’way. 

THE PLay’s THE TH1NG—How conver- 
sation saved a fiancée from a com- 
promising situation. HeNry Mui:- 
LER’S, 43, E. of B’way. 

PyGMALION—Shaw, Cinderella, and the 
Theatre Guild. Fri., Jan. 28 and 
Sat., Jan. 29. Then closed for a 
week. GuiLp, 52, W. of B’way. 

Tommy—See this and don’t say an- 
other word about the immorality of 
the drama. Garety, B’way at 46. 

Cuicaco—A rugged thrust at one of 
America’s foremost  institutions— 
the murder. Music Box, 45, W. of 
Bway. 

WITH MUSIC 

Criss Cross—Sugar-coated musical com- 

ro for those with a sweet tooth. 
GLose, B’way at 47. 

THe Rampiers—Marie Saxon dancing 
delightfully in a good musical 
comedy with Clark and McCullough. 
Lyric, 42, W. of B’way. 

Prccy-ANN—Music, fantasy, and Helen 
Ford making a good evening’s enter- 
tainment. VANDERBILT, 48, E. of 
B’ way. 

THe Desert Sonc—A terrible plot 
buried under satisfactory music and 
pretty settings. Casino, B’way 
at 39. 

Bye Bye Bonnit—Prohibition set to 
music making a show well above the 
average. Ritz, 48, W. of B’way. 

THE NIGHTINGALE—Eleanor Painter 
making Jenny Lind a great deal more 
charming than she probably was. 
Jotson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 

Ou, PLeAsE!—A poor musical comedy 
redeemed by Beatrice Lillie. Fut- 
TON, 46, W. of B’way. 

AMERICANA—A _ few native weaknesses 
exposed by J. P. McEvoy in a small 
and entertaining revue. BELMONT, 
48, E. of B’way. 

All sorts of stars in an ex- 
cellent and large revue. APOLLo, 
42, W. of B’way. 

HONEYMOON LANE—Love, in and out 


of a pickle factory. With Eddie 





CONTINUED ON PAGE 12 


Dowling. KNICKERBOCKER, B'way 
at 38. 

Countess MaritzAa—Miusic and staging 
holding up another unfortunate plot. 
447H Street, 44, W. of B’way. 

QueEN HicGH—“A Pair of Sixes” turned 
musical. With Luella Gear and 
Charles Ruggles. AMBASSADOR, 49, 
W. of B’way. 

Ou, Kay!—Gershwin music and Ger- 
trude Lawrence in a musical comedy. 
Also Betty Compton. IMPERIAL, 45, 
W. of B’way. 

THE Pirates OF PENZANCE—The per- 
fect presentation of Gilbert and 
Sullivan. No Thurs. Eve. _per- 
formance. PLymMouTH, 45, W. of 
B’ way. 

loLANTHE—On ‘Thurs. Eves. only, but 
you should certainly go and see it. 
PLtymouTtH, 45, W. of B’way. 

Twinkie, T An average musi 
cal comedy built around Kansas and 
movie people. Liserty, 42, W. of 
B’ way. 

Vanities—Charlot’s Revue and Moran 
and Mack covered with the usual 
thing. CARROLL, 7 Ave. at 50. 

Rose-Marit—This operetta success of 
several years ago now presented 
again. CrentTury, Cent. Pk. W. at 
63. 





OPENINGS OF NOTE 


THE Roap To Rome—A comedy by 
Robert Sherwood. With Jane Cowl. 
PLayHouseE, 48, E. of B’way. Mon., 
Jan. 31. 

TRELAWNY OF THE WeLLs—A revival 
of Pinero’s comedy. With John 
Drew and a host of other stars. 
New AMSTERDAM, 42, W. of B'way. 
Mon., Jan. 31. 

Rio Rira—Again Mr. Ziegfeld endeav 
ors to open his nice new theatre. 


ZiEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. Wed., Feb. 


9 


(Dates of openings should be verified 
owing to frequent late changes )y 
managers. ) 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GriLL, Park at 51.—Tom 
my Lyman, continental favorite, now 
entertaining in refined surround 

ings. ** 

Barney's, 85 W. 3.—An uptown clien 
tele imbued with the gay spirit of 
the village. Midnight revue and 
Peewee Bvyer’s orchestra.** 

Cius Lipo, 808 7 Ave.—Basil Durant 
and his new partner, Mary Horain, 
taking the place of the Yacht Club 
boys.*** 

Crus Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—Simmes 
and Babette, and Jack Smith, 
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Madison Ave. at 45th St. 


LONDON . PARIS . 





You may 


be sound physically, 


but— 
how’s your health 
financially 


Read the column at the right. 


THE EQUITABLE 


TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
37 WALL STREET 


247 Broadway 
Madison Avenue at 28th Street 


MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $475,000,000 





Examine your 
financial health 


Men readily submit to physical examina- 
tion to assure themselves that their health 
is not being endangered through neglect. 
Financial health is next in importance. 
Why neglect it? 


1. Have you asked your bank to check 
your security holdings and to advise you 
as to their latest investment ratings and 
suitability to your needs; also have you 
asked your bank, from a knowledge of your 
present holdings and circumstances, to 
recommend advantageous future invest- 
ments? 


If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive the Equitable LJ 
Investment Memorandum, which outlines 
a plan that will enable us intelligently to 
suggest from the present market those 
bonds offering distinct advantages to you. 


rf Have you taken out ample life in- 
surance to keep your family from want 
should you die suddenly or become per- 
manently incapacitated and have you 
given careful thought to how your insur- 
ance will be paid? 


If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of our CJ 
booklet, J’// Make Assurance Double Sure. 
It tells how, througn a life insurance trust, 
you may materially increase the net amount 
of your estate. Ask your insurance agent 
about it, too. 


3. Have you protected your estate by 
making a will and appointing a trust com- 
pany executor-trustee? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of the LJ 
Equitable W ill Memorandum and our book- 
let, How to Protect Your Estate and Your 
Family. The Will Memorandum is a simple 
form, which, when filled out, will give your 
lawyer the information he needs in draw- 
ing your will. 


4. Have you arranged to have your 
bank assume responsibility for the prompt 
collection of interest on bonds, prompt 
collection and reinvestment of matured 
principal and in other ways insure you 
against possible losses through personal 
neglect ? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will recéive our booklet ex- L) 
plaining the advantages of The Safe Keep- 
ing Account. For a negligible charge you 
may avoid the burden of detail and risk 
of serious losses. This is a particularly pop- 
ular service with travelers. 


eee ee eI ne ee 
ADDRESS letananeeodaiieeiiintade eseodaadan 


Tear off this column and mail it te the nearest of- 
fice of The Equitable Trust Company of New York 
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True 
Economy--- 


The exercise of good taste in 
the selection of your person- 
al motor car, as in many 
other things, need cost no 
more. Those who have ex- 
perienced the satisfaction of 
Packard ownership know the 


truth of this. 
The Packard Six, like all fine 


and genuine things, costs 


more than he who wants 


mere transportation, at a 


price, need pay. 


But if you are one accus- 
tomed to think of motor 
cars in terms of comfort, of 


beauty, of performance—in 





short, of cars priced above 
fifteen hundred  dollars— 
you a Packard 
Six and your pocket book 


may select 
need never know the differ- 
ence. 


Here is a car owners want to 
keep! They feel no urge to 
trade it in for “new models.” 
Infrequent service require- 
ments and long life then 
prove again that buying the 
best is, after all, the truest 
economy. 

To-day is the finest day in 
the 
vinced of Packard economy! 


year to become con- 


coo 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 

Broadway at 61st Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
274 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 
THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 
PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181Ist St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 














“Whispering Baritone,” entertaining 
the élite.*** 

Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Miller 

and Farrell and Delaune and Revel 

(masters of the ballroom Black 

Bottom) amusing New York’s best 

night club crowd.*** 

'B RICHMAN, 157 W. 56.—You don’t 

mind the revue if Harry Richman is 

introducing it.** 

County Fair, 54 E. 9—Comedy orches- 
tra combined with a good dance floor 
and a gay spirit.* 

KaTinKA, 109 W. 49.—Very Russian 
atmosphere in a dark cellar com- 
bined with a jaunty revue.* 


KavKaAz, 1691 B’way.—Just another 
Russian favorite with a devoted 
cliéntele.* 


Lr PERROQUET DE Paris, 146 W. 57.— 
Roger Kahn, his orchestra and a 
revue in a resplendent effort to make 
the five-dollar couvert successful.** 

Ross FENTtoN C.ius, B’way at 50.— 
Brooke Johns back from England, 
very exuberant. Just another night 
club.** 

GUINAN’S THREE HUNDRED 

CLus, 151 W. 54.—Noise and 

crowded conditions at their best 

around curfew time. Not for the 
children.** 


TEXAS 


Vitra Venice, 10 E. 60.—Couvert 
charge almost imperceptible. Aris- 
tocratic surroundings and_ refined 
cliéntéle very prominent.*** 

SmMALL’s, 2294 7 Ave., and CLuB 


BRAMVILLE, 65 W. 129, are high 
spots of Harlem. Must be seen late 
to be appreciated. Advisable not to 
dress. 

* Neepn’T Dress 

** Berrer To Dress 
*** Must Dress 


MOTION PICTURES 


Wuat Price GLtory—An almost perfect 
picture, with Victor McLaglen giv- 
ing a perfect performance. Harris, 
42, W. of Bway. 

THe Bic ParapE—John Gilbert and 
Renée Adorée in a war film that 
now holds the moving-picture run 
record. Astor, B’way at 45. 

Tue Better ‘O_eE—A slapstick and rol- 
licking take of the war. Also there 
is the Vitaphone. Cotony, B’way 
at 53. ; 

Op Ironsines—Beautiful pictures of the 
sea and its ships placed in a dull 
story about the Constitution. Rivo.t, 
B’way at 49. 

Beau Geste—The Geste brothers and 
their domestic difficulties making a 
good adventure film. CRITERION, 
Bway at 44. 

The following also are recommended. 
consult the daily papers to learn 
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it they showing and where: 
WINNING OF BARBARA Wortu. 
Faust, A LittLe Journey, Hore, 
IMPERIAL, and BLONDE or Brv- 


NETTE. 


are 
THE 


ART 


FRENCH Masters—Some great examples 
of the accepted moderns. Closes 
Jan. 29. M. Kwnoepter & Co., 4 
E. 57. 

SCHMIDT—A young woman has her début 
among the younger American mod- 
erns. Promising stuff. Closes Feb. 
3. Dante, 600 Madison. 

CzopeL—Something different 
France, sloppy but soulful 
BruMMER, 27 E. 57. 

Wittz—One of four hopefuls picked by 
DupENSING, 45 W. 44. 

MopeRNs—Not painted by the Junior 
League, but by the younger group. 
LEAGUE Rooms, 133 E. 61. 

O’KeerrFE—Annual fireworks display of 
a woman who paints rings around 
the rainbow. Don’t miss it. Room 
303, ANDERSON GALLERIES, Park at 
59. 

Et Greco AND REMBRANDT TO Ma- 
TISSE—Show of twenty-six class- 
ics for benefit of Greenwich House 
Music School. Closes Jan. 29. 
REINHARDT, 730 5 Ave. 


Mano.to—Sculptures by a Portuguese; 
also drawings by his master, Picasso. 
WeyuHE, 794 Lexington. 

ILEMORDANT—Paintings 
review later. Closes 
WILDENSTEIN, 647 5 Ave. 


Monet—Excellent showing of the late 
French Impressionist, first to last. 
Closes Jan. 29. Duranp-Ruet, 12 
E. 57. 

Matisse—A historical showing of one 
of the great living Frenchmen. Re- 
trospective, with sense. Closes Jan. 


from 
oils, 


and drawings; 
Jan. 3}. 


31. VALENTINE DupeENnsING, 43 E. 
57. 

SwepisH Art—Swedish contemporary 
art. METROPOLITAN MUSEUM, ? 


Ave. at 82. 

Guys—The drawings and water colors 
of a great observer of life, a rare 
chance to see a private collection. 
Closes Feb. 3. WitpEnsTEIN, 64/ 
5 Ave. 


MUSIC 
ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 
PHILHARMONIC — Reiner conducting. 
Carnecieé Hatt, Fri. Aft., Jan. 25: 
MetropotitaN Opera House, Tues: 
Eve., Feb. 1. 
New York SympHony—Klemperer con- 
ducting. Mecca TEMPLE, Sun. Ait., 
Jan. 30. 


Boston SympHony—Koussevitzky con 
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ducting. CARNEGIE HALL, Thurs. 
Eve., Feb. 3. 

<TERNATIONAL Composers’ GuUILD— 
Klemperer conducting. AEOLIAN 
Hatt, Sun. Eve., Jan. 30. 

\eCHESTRA—David Mannes conducting. 
Sat., Jan. 29, at 8:00 p.m. MetTRO- 
pOLITAN Museum, 5 Ave. at 82. 

PsuLIST CHORISTERS—CARNEGIE HALL, 
Fri. Eve., Jan. 28. 

(yiveRSITY GLEE CLUB—CARNEGIE 
Hatt, Mon. Eve., Jan. 31. 


OPERA 


\leTROPOLITAN Opera Co.—Fri. Aft., 
Jan. 28, “Turandot”; Fri. Eve., Jan. 
28, “Rheingold”; Sat. Aft., Jan. 29, 
“L’Amore dei Tre Re” and “Gianni 
Schicchi” ; Sat. Eve., Jan. 29, “Aida”; 
Sun. Eve., Jan. 30, Concert. Others 
to be announced. METROPOLITAN 
OperA House, B’way at 39. 

\TIMATE Opera Co.—“La Finta Giardi- 
niera.” Mayrair, 44, W. of B’way. 

RicoLETTO—Benefit performance Sun. 
Eve., Jan. 30. Jotson’s, 7 Ave. at 
59. 


RECITALS 


loviss HomMeR AND Louise HoMER 
Strres—Mother and daughter in 
song. CARNEGIE HAtt, Sat. Aft., 
Jan. 29. 

LeontiD KREUTZER—One of the best of 
the season’s new pianists. AEOLIAN 
Hat, Sat. Aft., Jan. 29. 

\\TERNATIONAL REFERENDUM CONCERT 
—Mostly new music. Town HALt, 
Sat. Aft., Jan. 29. 

\\BERT SPALDING AND Haro_p BAUER— 
Conclusion of Mr. Bauer’s triptych 
of Beethoven sonatas. AEOLIAN 
Hatt, Sun. Aft., Jan. 30. 

lotr HOFMANN AND LEA LuUBOSHUTZ 
—Sonatas for violin and _ piano. 
CaRNEGIE HALL, Sun. Aft., Jan. 30. 

‘kcaDIE. BIRKENHOLZ—A fine young 
fiddler. Town Harr, Mon. Eve., 
Jan. 31. 

KATHERINE BacoN—An unusually ac- 
complished pianist in a series of Bee- 
thoven sonatas. STEINWAY HALL, 
Mon. Eve., Jan. 31. 

‘tay. HAYDEN—A soprano of charm 
and skill in songs. CARNEGIE HALL, 
Wed. Eve., Feb. 2. 

ITZ KREISLER—If you haven't your 
ticket now, it’s probably too late. 
CarNeGiE HALL, Fri. Eve., Feb. 4. 


DANCERS 


ANcna Enters—More “episodes” in 
thythm. SeLwyN THEATRE, Sun. 
Eve., Jan. 30. 

Doris NitEs—AIl sorts of creations in 
dance time. CARNEGIE Hatt, Mon. 
Eve., Jan. 31. 


SPORTS 
BOxINc—BERLENBACH vs. McTicuvE, 


ABOUT. TOWN. ; 





Light-heavyweights in a promising 
battle, Fri., Jan. 28. 

ROSENBERG vs. GRAHAM, semi-final 
World’s Bantamweight Champion- 
ship, Fri., Feb. 4. All bouts at 8:30 
P.M. MaApISON SQUARE GARDEN, 8 
Ave. at 49. 

HocKEY—PROFESSIONAL—RANGERS VS. 
CANADIENS, Tues., Feb. 1; AMERI- 
CANS vs. St. Pats, Thurs., Feb. 3. 

AMATEUR—/TH Rec. H. C. vs. Sr. 
NicHoLtas A. C.; KNICKERBOCKER 
H. C. vs. Crescent A. C.; Cana- 
DIAN CLuB oF N. Y. vs. N. Y. A. C., 
Mon., Jan. 31. 

CoLLEGE—PRINCETON vs. Me- 
Gitt, Sat., Jan. 29. All games at 
8:30 p.m. Mapison Sovare Gar- 
DEN, 8 Ave. at 49. 


Indoor Poto—Squapron A. vs. Hart- 
FORD, then TRIANGLES and then 112 
Fietp ArT. at 8:30 p.m., Sat., Jan. 
29, at the Armory, Park at 94. 

Fatt Poto TourNAMENT—5:30 
P.M., Wed., Feb. 2, at 105 Fretp 
Art., Franklin Ave. at 166. See 
daily papers for matches. 

TrackK—Miurose A. A. Wed., Feb. 2, 
at 8:30 p.m. Mapison Sovuare 
GARDEN, 8 Ave. at 49. 

Bittiarps—Hopre vs. HAGENLACHER, 
Mon., Jan. 31, Tues., Feb. 1, and 
Wed., Feb. 2, at 8 p.m. Hoppe Br- 
LIARD ACADEMY, 1658 B’way. 


ON THE AIR 


Bort, CASALS AND MarTINELLI—Station 
WJZ, Fri., Jan. 28, at 9 p.m. 
Boston SyMPHONY ORCHESTRA—Station 
WJZ, Sat., Jan. 29, at 8:10 p.m. 
New YorK SyMPHONY ORCHESTRA— 
Station WEAF, Sat., Jan. 29, at 
9 P.M. 

PRESIDENT CooLipce—Station WEAF. 
Sat., Jan. 29, at 7:30 p.m. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Beaux Arts Batt—In the costumes of 
New Orleans of 1803, and in the 
manner of 1927. Astor, B’way at 
45. Fri., Jan. 28. 

Op Guarp BaLt—A ball for the gentler 
folk. Fri., Jan. 28. Watporr- 
Astoria, 5 Ave. at 34. 

Motor Boat SHow—The last two days. 
Fri., Jan. 28, and Sat., Jan. 29. 
From 10:30 a.m. to 10:30 p.m. 
GRAND CENTRAL. PALace, Lexing- 
ton at 47. 

Witt Rocers—If you haven't secured 
your tickets yet there is very little 
point in trying. 11:30 a.m., Fri., 
Jan. 28. Town Hatt, 43, E. of 
B’way. 

Avuction—Stillman Paintings which in- 
clude a Rembrandt, a Murillo and 
some Bellinis. On exhibition Sat., 
Jan. 29 through Wed., Feb. 2. 9 
A.M. to 6 P.M. Sundays, 2 to 5 p.m. 
Auction Feb. 3 at 8:15 p.m., AMER- 
1cAN ArT, Madison at 57. 
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And yet with very assured pride, we want to tell about the new Dorset. 
We, who have put up many of New York's finest buildings, 
have never built anything to compare with The Dorset. 
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Ir stands, this quietly aristocratic apatt. 
ment hotel, a sentinel over the social strong- 
holds of West 54th Street. It takes its place 
among the distinguished old homes whose 
owners have resolutely prevented business 
invasion of their neighborhood. It belongs 
only to people who, by instinct as well as 
by income, are entitled to possess “whatso- 
ever things are beautiful.”’ 

Dorset suites contain from two to five 
rooms, but there’s far more than meets the 
eye,in that statement. The roomsare larger, 
—not by inches, but usually by several feet, 
than similar rooms even in ample town 
houses. We have learned the value of that 
extra space—the difference it makes in dis- 
posing furniture advantageously, no less 
than in keeping human beings uncrowded. 
If we boast so prosaic a virtue as building 
the biggest closets in New York, it is only 
because women don’t consider them prosaic 
at all, but positively fascinating. 

The baths (there is one for every cham- 
ber) abound in unobtrusive luxuries; the 
serving pantry is as concise as an epigram. 
The foyer can serve half-a-dozen dinner 
guests successfully. If you moved into a fur- 
nished suite tomorrow, you would feel de- 
lightfully comfortable as soon as your bag 


was unpacked, because the furnishings, the 
decorations are those of a charming, liv- 
able house; they belong in their setting. 
You could go down to The Dorset’s per- 
fectly appointed dining room, or be served 
in your own apartment. You'd have your 
private living room to enjoy, or the huge 
lounge if you felt companionable. 

It is for people whose tastes and tem- 
perament need more space than any city 
apartment heretofore provided, that The 
Dorset duplex studio salons are planned... 
And although this advertisement intended 
to be a job of straight reporting, even hard- 
ened builders can’t repress a little genuine 
enthusiasm for their finest achievement. 
Where else could the collector of paint- 
ings, of tapestries, of Chinese rugs find 
such great wall spaces for his treasures? 
Eighteen feet ceilings—a graceful staircase 
curving upward to a picturesque balcony 
that suggests endless possibilities for gor- 
geous decoration—friendly, wood-burning 
fireplaces. It is the final home for the con- 
noisseur, the artist, the critic of beauty who 
longs to take his precious possessions out 
of storage and live among them. 

To live here on a visit to New York, is 
to envy those who live here permanently. 


Apartments furnished or unfurnished at reasonable rentals 


Ch DORSET 


30 West 54” St., Adjoining Fifth Avenue 
PAUL LENNON, MANAGER 
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Club Residences 


2 Veni snl Sia. 





“You appear to use this club only for golf, Bob... tts soctal side doesn’t 
seem to appeal to you.’’ 


““Why should it? Golf links are the only thing tacking in my other Club— 
The Allerton.”’ 





G ALLERTON CLUB RESIDENCES: NEW YORK — CHICAGO — CLEVELAND RATES: $12 TO $22 A WEEK 


- NO INITIATION FERS - NO DUES 
IAMES SS. @eveaenmaa. Secs teease +> WET aw H t 
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Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


SHEER SILK HOSE 
IN THE NEW SPRING COLORS: 


Platinum 


Marine Blue 


Cream 


Sangold 


Lotus 
Sudan 


“BONTELL” HOSIERY—Main Floor 


BONWIT TELLER & CO. 
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Smart women choose a complete “hosiery wardrobe” 
from our exclusive, fine sheer qualities. 


1.95 to 3.95 











Sses8 am™ & SS & 














THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


ITH not quite alarming fre- 
W quency, five-dollar gold pieces 
have turned up recently in 
telephone coin boxes. To the authori- 








ties they represent the telltale tragedy 
of an absent-minded customer. To 
us they represent the abortive effort of 
some silly dreamer trying to get Lon- 
don. 


ONSIDERABLE interest _ has 

been aroused by the announce- 
ment that the French Republic is go- 
ing to erect a thirty-five story building 
on Fifth Avenue. As usual the man 
in the street got it wrong. The sister 
republic’s building is not the French 
building at Forty-fifth Street. We 
wish also to say further for the bene- 
ft of the American public that the 
holiday called St. Valentine’s Day is 
not in honor of Rudolph Valentino. 


- ORDER to serve their public 
most completely, our metropolitan 
newspapers, veritable hotbeds of mis- 


ARCHIVES 


22S as 


cellany, each maintain an elaborate fil- 
ing system for clippings and photo- 
graphs, The Times, we are told, 
tersely calls its bureau “The Morgue.” 

The World, with an eager academic 
twist, calls it “The Biographical De- 
partment.” But over the portal of 


that maddest and most wondrous of 
all, the Graphic’s bureau, where lie 
catalogued the sins and shinbones of a 
nation, is the single word, beautifully 
inscribed, “ARCHIVEs.” 


HOSE ELEVEN lawns in front 

of Cottage Row in the Village, 
which have turned up mildly green 
these many years and brought spring 
to Seventh Avenue, are doomed. An 
apartment hotel will be erected on the 
site, between Twelfth and Thirteenth 
streets. This, besides scrapping the 
lawns, several trees, several tulip bulbs, 
and a nice old wooden fence, does 
away with the famous group of dwell- 
ings known chiefly to the present gen- 
eration because they (the dwellings) 
sat back forty feet from the Avenue 
and had porches and balconies almost 
as French as anything in New Or- 
leans. We read that John Rogers, 
father-in-law of William C. Rhine- 
lander, bought the tract in 1799 for 
$5,000. The lawns will be missed. 
Fortunately there is another set of 
them right around the corner on West 
Eleventh. 


IVIC purity—never quite secure 

—is dealt a heavy blow every 
morning before breakfast when sul- 
phurou® clouds of soft-coal smoke is- 
sue from stacks here and there and 
smutty up everything. Along both riv- 
er fronts the nuisance is most flag- 
rant, with the big power plants, the 
New York Steam Company and the 
I. R. T. plant chiefly at fault. When 
the latter cleans its furnaces the im- 
maculate beds of the Roosevelt Hospi- 
tal nearby are blanketed beneath a 
coverlet of fine black cinders. We are 
in a position to report that approxi- 
mately three tons of soot per square 
mile fall in a year on the Island. 


This is strictly contrary to ordi- 
nance; and, although the health au- 
thorities, as we have previously stated, 
will investigate all complaints, the 
evil cannot be completely rectified by 
law. Every once in a while a power 
plant is arrested, but the courts listen 
sympathetically to its statement that 
if it didn’t make the smoke it couldn’t 
make power, or keep up the steam pres- 
sure, or keep the lights burning on 
dark days. The Health Department 
was pleased at one time to arrest the 
Berengaria and collect a fine; but 
there are many ships, including bat- 





tleships that belong to the government. 
Despite all this the city officials say that 
training and education would make 
an appreciable change in the atmos- 
phere. Thousands of oil-burning fur- 
naces are not being stoked properly, 
for instance, and janitors of upper 
east-side apartments sin daily from 
ignorance. 


Guest 


ge of the several good cymbal 
players in New York is Hans 
Goettich, of the New York Symphony. 
The other evening a lady found her 
way backstage to do a little private 
beaming on the musicians toward 
whose support she contributes. She 
picked out Hans to talk to, obviously 
seeing in him a possible soloist for a 
party she was planning. 

“T enjoyed your playing so much,” 
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she said. “Do come to the house next 
Tuesday evening for a little supper 
and bring your instrument with you. 
Evening dress, you know.” 

When you ask Hans about this party 
you learn that he went. “Oh, yes,” 
he says, “I went to the lady’s zooper. 
Und I took mein zymbals with me.” 


Young Lady 
AURINE WATKINS, who 


wrote “Chicago,” is still a 
member of Professor Baker’s dramatic 
class at Yale, but one must conclude 
that she is finding it a little difficult at 
the moment to get her tuition’s worth, 
for we are told she is engaged, for 
one thing, in dramatizing Samuel 
Hopkins Adam’s open thrust at the 
Harding administration, called “Rev- 
elry.” Not only that, but she is being 
sought and lionized by interviewers to 
such an extent that her afternoons are 
seriously cut into further. The popu- 
lar opinion is that she is one of the 
prettiest unmarried girls who ever 
wrote a successful Broadway play. 

Miss Watkins is twenty-six, blue- 
eyed and so bland of smile that one 
might take her for a mere student in 
a dramatic class if he hadn’t seen 
“Chicago.” She was born in Ken- 
tucky, reared in Indiana, educated at 
Butler and Radcliffe and had planned 
te devote her life to the classics. She 
suddenly decided, however, to be a 
newspaper reporter and a Chicago 
editor gave her a job. Within three 
weeks she had ridden in a taxicab with 
Al Jennings and was a complete suc- 
cess. Later she interviewed Leopold 
and Loeb and twenty-eight other 
murderers, and she now reports that 
she retired from journalism because 
she was becoming too fond of writing 
about murderers. 

It was after her retirement from 
journalism that Miss Watkins con- 
ceived the idea of spoofing the ladies 
who kill. She decided to write such a 
play but, having had one rejected by 
Leo Ditrichstein while she was still 
a sophomore in college, she felt 
that she needed technical training. 
She came on to Professor Baker’s 
class, picked up the knowledge she 
sought, did the play as homework, re- 
ceived a grade of 100, and sold the 
script to Mr. Harris, the present pro- 
ducer. 

* 
HERE MAY BE SOME truth 
in the statement that Boston has 
collapsed as a cultural center, but it 


“Now do 


you remember 


me?” 





still has its niceties. Cécile Sorel has 
recently been playing there in ‘“Mai- 
tresse du Roi,” and a scout reports 
that the dear old ladies who made their 
way to the box-office invariably asked 
for tickets to “Du Barry” rather than 
translate the French into such crude 


English as “The King’s Mistress.” 


Virtue 


AX EFFORT to purchase playing 
cards at Wanamaker’s brought to 
light a touching sprig of rosemary. 
The young lady at the counter which 
looked as if it might be the place to 
obtain them called the floorwalker and 
the latter explained that the late 
founder, Mr. Wanamaker, had prom- 
ised his mother that he would never 
sell playing cards in any of his stores. 
Poker chips are sold and checkers and 
even cocktail shakers, but, to this day, 
no cards. 


Narrative 


NE of the younger members of 
the Metropolitan Club confides 
that he started in a taxi one night last 
week for a dinner on the upper East 
Side, having forgotten to transfer his 
wallet to his evening clothes and hay- 
ing but forty cents in his change 
pocket. He discovered this as he 
entered the cab and decided that the 
simplest thing to do was drive uptown 
thirty cents worth and walk the rest of 
the way. Consequently he instructed 
the driver to proceed north until told 
to stop. After driving two blocks the 
cab hit a rut, the young man hit the 
top of the cab, and when he came to 
his senses he was in a neighborhood of 
tenements and delicatessen stores a 
few blocks north of 125th Street. 
Dazed, he managed to attract the 
driver’s attention and requested that 
he turn south again. The chauffeur 
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stopped the car, looked his passenger 
over critically and replied, “‘Like hel] 
I will! You had a bottle of gin with 
you when you got in, and you been 
drinkin’ all the way up. You get 
out here.” 

The story ends with the young man 
entering his host’s home forty minutes 
late, with his collar crushed, a large 
policeman at his elbow and the cab 
driver behind him demanding $3.70, 
Those interested in the moral are re- 
ferred to the Commissioner of Trafic. 


Chips and Cherubim 


HE GREAT manufacturer was 
showing some goggle-eyed guests 
over his Long Island mansion. There 
were vasty corridors, swimming pools, 
plashing fountains, clusters of golden 
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grapes, pipe organs. But he rather 
deprecated them. After all, they rep- 
resented the taste of the fellow who 
had been the previous occupant. They 
did not express his own personality. 
Indeed, only one room in the great 
house was of his own designing. 
Would they care to glance at it! 
Would they? He led them then to 
a shy nook—a sheltered chamber re- 
producing in its murals a wonder in 
Rome. These had been copied there 
and brought overseas to the waiting 
frames. It was the Sistine Chapel in 
miniature, reborn in West Egg, Long 
Island. One local variation did rather 
catch the eye. The furnishings were 
bridge tables, chips, poker greens, 
spittoons. It was the card room. 


Visitor 
M* Fritz KReEIsLER is in town 


again, making his usual polite 
excuses for not attending formal 
parties and leading his usual simple 
life. He is at the Madison. If you 
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see him emerging from that hotel 

ind luncheon time he is probably 

nd tor his favorite restaurant, the 
Blue Ribbon Café in Forty-fourth 
Street. If you see him returning, he 
; most likely bound for an afternoon 
{ reading in that part of his large 
library on philosophy and art which 

has been able to bring with him. 
He never brings as many books as he 
would like, however, for his road trips 
are long, and frequently he com- 
plains of being deprived of his library; 
but he loves travel too, and he con- 
fesses that this partially makes up for 
his loss. 

At such small gatherings as he at- 
tends the violinist blossoms out as an 
excellent mimic and raconteur. One 
of his favorite topics of discussion is 
Rhine wine, of which he is a con- 
noisseur, and one of his diversions is 
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talking classical Greek when he can 
find a scholar to converse with him. 
This is the language he uses with his 
.ccompanist, Carl Lamson. His most 
noteworthy professional hobby is to 
pick out forgotten melodies and bring 
them back to life. Once in an Italian 
palace he saw several yellowed manu- 
scripts in a glass case. He bought the 
entire collection and put them in his 
programs. Again, in Glasgow, he 
heard a blind violinist playing in front 
f the concert hall in which he was to 
ppear. During the first part of his 
program he was haunted by _ the 
melody he had heard. Later he sent 
for the blind man, had 
him play the tune and 
took it down. This 


is the “Londonderry , 


Air” whichhe now plays occasionally. 

It is perhaps not known to everyone 
that Kreisler pere, a famous doctor of 
Vienna, gave up the violin when 
Fritz put him to shame and then, hav- 
ing mastered the ’cello, abandoned 
that because of the phenomenal pro- 
ficiency of a second son, Hugh, on 
that instrument. He then mastered 
the viola and, having no more sons, 
remained content. 


IXTURES REPORTED: Ap- 
4 plejack cocktail—equal _ parts 
applejack and gin, colored with 
grenadine. Another version of the 
same—one part applejack, one part 
brandy, one part gin, sweetened with 
your favorite syrup. 


A dvice 
‘T WAS one of Mr. Earl Carroll’s 


young ladies who recently failed to 
place the name of Chaliapin when it 
came up in conversation. She was told 
that he was a great artist, but a man 
who sang only a few nights a season. 

“That guy’s a goof,” she murmured 
sagely. “Why don’t he take less money 
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and book longer engagements until he 
gets well known?” 


Mail 
IVIDLY azure language that has 


echoed from Park Avenue this 
winter is due to an unseemly scourge 
of advertising “literature” which has 
descended upon the residents—record- 
breaking hillocks of devastatingly un- 
interesting mail consisting largely of 
hospital appeals, automobile allure- 
ments, lists of expensively expansive 
apartments, and other ballyhoo essays 
disguised as bank books, certified chec ks 
and even wedding invitations. 

The highly irritated settlers have 
been inclined to blame the Social 
Register and the Telephone Book, now 
in its new edition, but investigation, we 
are able to state, has absolved both and 
involved instead the Park Avenue As- 
sociation. This organization, it ap- 
pears, 1s providing ““exclusive lists” to 
its membership—which is less ex- 
apparently—at $50 each. 
These come in pamphlet form (fifty 
to sixty pages of mimeographed dou- 
ble columns, newspaper length) along 
with the information that the com- 
pilers have eliminated “each and every 
name not logically assumed to be of a 
class able and likely to purchase the 


clusive, 


highest grade of 
merchandise or ser- 


vice without restric- 







° ” 
tion as regards price. 
There are really two of 
these _ lists. One is called, rather 


unimaginatively, “Latest Manu- 
script Listing of Park Avenue 


Residents, Including ‘Telephon 
Numbers,” and the other, with a ten- 
der touch, ‘“Prominents of the 
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Near East Side.” Both are classified 
as “Extremely Wealthy.” 


Figures 


HE winter shift of scouts reports 

that skating circles have just 
passed through a bloodless revolution, 
two clubs now growing where one 
grew before, the more exclusive of 
the two having taken possession ot 
that most modern of rinks, the care- 
fully frozen pond on the roof of 
Madison Square Garden. It is in- 
teresting to chronicle that it is with 
this latter group, the Skating Club, 
that Mr. Irving Brokaw, long the 
dean of American skaters, has cast his 
lot, there to pursue his undimmed 
passion for figure skating. The mem- 
bers of the Winter Sports Club, the 
other offshoot, will give themselves to 
the carnival spirit in the old Iceland 
Rink. 

Mr. Brokaw, by the way, is now 
fifty-five and as unusual a figure as 
any he ever cut in the ice. Coming 
into a fortune estimated at $8,000,000 
amassed in the clothing business, he has 
made skating his principal life interest. 
He began at the age of seven, on the 
Central Park pond. At Princeton 
(class of ’93) he developed remark- 
able speed and considerable skill at 
figures. “Two years after his gradua- 
tion he won second prize in the na- 
tional figure skating championship, 
and in 1906 he won the championship. 

It was then that he decided some- 
thing was wrong with the American 
skating method, so he took himself to 
Berlin, became a pupil of Bror Meyer, 
confirmed his suspicions, and learned 
a complete new skating system in a 
month. With the confidence born of 
this experience he entered the Olym- 
pic Games of 1909 and won fifth 
prize. <A year later he improved his 
skating one hundred per cent by 
changing the style of his skates and 
his subsequent triumphs—all the way 
from St. Moritz to Ottawa—have led, 
we are told, to the adoption of his 
method by the International Skating 
Union as standard in figure skating. 


R. BROKAW was one of the 

founders, with James A. Cruik- 
shank, Paul Armitage and Henry W. 
Howe, of the St. Nicholas Skating 
Club, thirty years ago. Twelve years 
ago he and others, including Otto 
Kahn, Kingdon Gould and Frederic 
Coudert, revived the old New York 
Skating Club, originally started in 


1860. In those days it was a fashion- 
able affair, with a clubhouse on the 
banks of the Central Park pond fur- 
nished with red carpets and a piano, 
and a meteorologist to foresee skating 
weather. It later moved to MacMil- 
lan’s pond, site of the present Hotel 
Plaza. Jackson Haines came down 
from Albany and showed its members 
how to waltz on the ice and do other 
incredible things. 

Mr. Brokaw is also a painter, por- 
traying almost exclusively skating and 


dancing figures. Two years ago he 


completed a canvas of a girl on the 
tip of her skates with arms outflung, 
and six months ago came word that it 
had been hung in the Luxembourg 
in Paris. This he dismisses as a mir- 
acle. He is, by profession, a lawyer. 
He plays, among other things, polo 
and the banjo, and has written several 
books on skating as an art. 

The Skating Club, of which he is 


“My dear, he’s absolutely thrilling! 


you find him?” 
“Oh, he’s an import!” 
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now honorary president, is to be close- 
ly limited in membership. “The Win- 
ter Sports Club, on the other hand, 
already has 127 members and is grow- 
ing rapidly. ‘The two factions ar 
thoroughly friendly, and some skaters 
are members of both—as well as of 
the New York Skating Club, whic! 


still exists on paper. 


Without Cost 
E FEEL that we are being 


really helpful in publishing the 
fact that there are several aluminum 
companies in town which will provid 
dinners right in your own home fre 
of charge. One need but telephone 
them. Thereafter, upon the appointed 
day, they send food and cooks to cook 
it and waiters to serve it. The onl 
catch is that just after the half-cups 
are served a young man in a dinner: 
jacket appears from the kitchen and 
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sik ins 
Emma, now, in our declining years, u hen 
we could advance a small sum to my brother, at a nominal interest 


lelivers a ten-minute lecture’ on 
aluminum kitchen ware. Our advice 
to the hostess who takes advantage of 
this opportunity is to remark, in intro- 
ducing the young lecturer, that she 
“thought it would be so interesting.” 


Gone West 


psig seems to be little question 
that the beautiful Rosamond 
Pinchot has left the stage. There is 
Mr. Morris Gest’s tear-stained testi- 
mony that she spurned his offer of 
$1,000 a week to resume her role of 
the nun in ““The Miracle,” and there 
s Miss Pinchot’s own declaration that 
the theatre just didn’t happen tu be 
the right place for her. 

That much having been decided, 
Miss Pinchot appears to be taking life 
pretty much as she finds it in a 1923 
Buick in California. We are now 
IN position to report authentically on 
her adventures there and to deny, for 
her, the story that she was, for a time, 
a cherry picker. The real story is as 
Interesting, however. 

It all began, apparently, with a plan 
to go West alone and see how she 
would get on with very little money 
and no friends. By way of starting, 


1 
» 


she assumed a name that sounded noth- 


ing at all like that of the former 
Governor of Pennsylvania and ob- 
tained work in a cannery in San Fran- 
cisco. Although during her first night 
on the job she ate so many peaches 
she found it difficult to look at the 
fruit for days and days, she held the 
post for six weeks. She worked among 
some six hundred other women, filling 
cans and, we are told, was deeply 
impressed by the gaiety and friendiness 
among the workers. 


HEN peaches lost their charm 

for her, Miss Pinchot moved on 
to Los Angeles, where, for a time, she 
served as assistant to a photographer. 
Here she purchased the Buick and 
finally drove off to Fresno, arriving 
there during the raisin season. She 
went to work as a raisin packer and 
worked with such diligence that her 
fingernails have not been the same 
Here, too, it seems, the work- 
ers were congenial, with the possibl. 
exception of two Armenians who la- 
bored near her, and who, whenever her 
back was turned, stole her best clusters 
of raisins. It appears that raisin-pack- 
ing is piece work and that each of the 
Armenians had six children to support. 
Here, also, Miss Pinchot was threat- 
ened with discharge because she rolled 


since. 


yur needs are so simple, don’t you think 


2” 


her stockings and here also one of her 
fellow workers offered to find a hus- 
band for her. Miss Pinchot, appar- 
ently, didn’t even consider the offer. 
Instead, she returned to her Buick. 
She came East during the holidays to 
see her parents but, returning to Cali- 
fornia, has resumed her touring. 


Authentic 


O*: of the most reliable boot- 
leggers we know tells us that the 
most embarrassing moment of his 
career came while visiting, for busi- 
ness purposes, the cellar of a Long 
Island householder to whom he had 
been referred by a third member of his 
profession. The host led him past 
many tiers of cased bottles marked 
with a wide variety of the best trade 
names. As at Ovington’s, there was 
a $30 section, others at $20 and $15. 
The prices were so reasonable that they 
worried our friend. 

“T’l] have to have it tested, of 


course, before I let it go out,” he 
remarked. 
“cr 1» les wk - 
Tested exclaimed the _ other. 


“Listen, sweetheart, I’m not selling 
you liquor. I just deal in bottles and 
° %) 


cases, with labels and seals included. 


—THE New YorKERS 


= s 


AR, ms 


ed 


~ tee 


f EPO te tls 


ey 


STOEL, . tei 


te a 


Mee ners Qibiaren 


” ea 























- CENTRAL 
PARK LAKE 


A Real handy 
Place toend it all 


2) 
, [i 


Satg 





BENDEL 








ae 





ME T ROVOLIT AN 








NIGHT COURT 


WASHINGTON SQR 
STUDIOS AND MANY / 
OTHER INTERES’TING 





HEREABOUTS 





THE NEW YORKER 
| : 


Ae a 
DREICER 


gts ROYCE ede f 
oe J pny 


APARTMENTS 
WASHING DISHES 


| APARTMENTS 


}] PRES' BYTERIAN 














\ 


| 


| 


Ai 


| 


R ae Dom] 


IFEANYS 
















a : 













a BA TERY = \ 


here Zone eyenpe 8 















mn 














| 


| 





=i 


ill 


| 






H} 


| 
| } 
1} 





m 


m 


PIT FALLS = 


t 


il" 











BVT T TERE Ys" 
= Map of NEW 
YORK SHOWING 





THE PRIMROSE 


One of the oul. - = 
g Standing | featureiof 
S this map, is that 


- = nothing i 1S Shown 


TOGRAPHER = aa Hr J Ir NO LESS 








i ——- 








165 





PATH 


ass a broken heard for every 
in its right or = light on broadw ay and ‘Too 

= = many parties and too many pals and 

: = My little grey home in the west 

[old Broadway folk song] 




















KER 





weueEseTs. 





? 














THE NEW YORKER 


IS YOUR SON 
AN USHER? 





N NO WAY has the cinema made 
greater advances than in the man- 
ners of the ushers in its theatres. 
In one movie palace the young men 
are even required to genuflect before 
each incoming patron. Anxious moth- 
‘rs about the city are hastening now 
to secure positions for their young 
sons in these institutions as a sort 
of final finishing course, a fashion 
stablished by a Mrs. Baxter. 
Worn by the strenuous holiday 
season, Mrs. Baxter found herself, 
not so late in the evening, on 
Broadway, near a cinema palace 
1oted for its famous collection of 
Giottos. Feeling that some- 
thing educational would not 
unendurable, she paid the 
modest entrance fee, and im- 
mediately inquired of a hand- 
some youth in Cossack cos- 
tume the way to the American 


wing 


¥ UU PST AIRS to the right,” 


he murmured in beau- 


tiful French, blushing slight- ; 
‘ a" = 3 SUEE 
1d sweeping the floor with 
S med chap 
L rmea S retired for a few 
ment ¢ the f can nine and 
men ts to the American wing, and 
then, feeling able to cope with tne 


itorium, she presented her 
) j mode] Wi 


7 


retained admiurabD poise as ne a r 
e . co . 
cad nal Stairs. Suddenly great 
rtained portal rose before them 
i ] } 
With a simple, vet superb gestur 
S nr as Ip the cwuT ns nd ther 
Uc til CUuUrlL I} 
’ 
ts grandeur, tier on tier, spreat 
? rT ThneIT eves Fr Ton np mv 


= ’ i ; ; 
THER satellites rushed to meet 


them, greeting their visitor with 


; . : 
- ms © - © . . Tel 
Sances and prostrations and tnen 

L 7 , + 7 , j 
older than tne rest, advanced 
" ‘ 
nagic wand y wnicn I Was 
+ . + | eé rn +} Sa oreagt 
\ tO oc Ul gre 


throng an empty seat. When Mrs. 
“ter ner A am Giese . } art 1 
ALC] LUTIICU TO Thank m ne actec 
st as though he had done the sim- 
st favor for her in the world. S 


sed was she, and really so im- 

ssed, that she verv shortly decided 
, , 

trv another seat a little mearer the 

nter. The young gallant was only tc 

Ler. 1 younpy paliant Was only toc 

rer to please, and together tnev en- 

* 1 > 

ed a very pleasant tour 


, ae i : 
vn and about the balcony, explorir 


al pstairs 


this and that inlet and isthmus, and 
only regretting that little David Bin- 
ney Putnam was not with them to give 
the world a true account of the whole 
expedition. 


LWAYS a mother first, Mrs. 

Baxter sensed what advantages 
her son might have if installed in th 
court régime of this establishment. 
After all, the boy had enjoyed nothing 
but a year or two at Hotchkiss, Taft, 
Croton, 


Mercersburg, and Public 
School No. 8 in New- 
burgh, New York, and 










could never expect to hold 
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’ ? 
to the right, 
flo 


t 
Divntg th - sth l, Al } h 4 
pimp fie oor L1tn “Ats piumea Chapeau. 


s own in the world. Just as Current 
Events reached its great moment 
3 1 7 , 
rose, excused nherselr to the row in gen- 


9 . . : ’ 
erai with a Yew kind 


p . 
maneuvered her way to the aisle 
vent trie vet c ft 
¢ +: her 
ee >> 
Another me, she murmur 
and swept by his salaams, straight t 
the manager's chapel, a perfect ear 
Gothic mode] 
*r r 
zo Cc mocei. 
“I want to put 
son + mv Oowr ane S. ¢ ‘ 
+h ¢ hine 
A ouching sim th 


T FIRST ne apparentiv did not 


+ quite understand her, Dut he soor 
ame to nis senses and seemed pre r 
‘ +- bh nec 
La ik usiness. 


‘és y 
_ el 
What vou w: de r 
now that 4 are so explicit, seer 
to me comparatively simple. Does your 
7 : 
son Y ny + the nob Tl + } ron 
ae > J rc ** 
It S perrectiy OKs > cre Te- 
t’s perfe 
as 
plied 
plied. 
OMT, 
J e don t want t Y. snops ‘ 
7 } cc . 
- a1¢ a rs + r « —s ar , 
explained, “but in a democracy like 
this, it is really left to the moving 
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pictures to guard the finer things. We 
are fast becoming the one refuge in 
the world of the titled aristocracy, and 
we cherish our responsibility.” 

“Every night,” the mother cried, 
“T read him a chapter from Emily 
Post, and he knows by heart the Al- 
manac de Gotha.” 


" OU are very persuasive,” he 
murmured with the tenderness 
typical of a movie magnate, “I noticed 
it the very moment you entered, and 
there is nothing I want more than to 
give some American boy a chance. If 
he is willing to start at the bottom of 
the ladder and to usher first in our gal 
lery of Italian primitives and Greek 
marble S, there is no rea on why he may 
not at last prove himself worthy t 
isher in the theatre it elf, even when 
the picture be one of the great master 
pieces of filmdom.” 
JoHN CHAPIN MosHer 
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SOME NOTES ON A WELL-KNOWN CITIZEN—II 


O CONTINUE the narrative 

of Mr. Rockefeller’s day: John 

D. returns from his golf game 
by noon. He changes back into a 
business suit, rests for a few minutes, 
handles whatever matter of business 
has been brought to his attention, and 
is ready for luncheon at 1:30. This is 
his “‘heaviest” meal of the day. He 
is likely to consume two or three 
spoonfuls of a favorite soup, dip into 
several vegetables, and nibble at a 
small leaf of lettuce with a few drops 
of olive oil. He holds to the belief 
that olive oil is a good unguent for 
the aged. He may top off the meal 
with a bit of cheese. Again, he spends 
an hour over a meal the average person 
would down in three gulps. 

“T never leave the table right 

after a meal,” he says, “always 


for the digestion to hurry. I 
have disciplined myself to eat 
sparingly and find it pays.” 


sit for a time. It is not good 


FTER luncheon, John D. 

again rests for a few min- 
utes. Then he attends to matters 
connected with the management of the 
estate (and he overlooks not even the 
smallest item); talks perhaps with his 
son or a representative in New York; 
glances over memoranda or reports of 
his outside affairs—reports considered 
important enough for his attention; 
and at 3:30 sharp goes motoring. 

Often he motors for two hours. 
His chauffeur, Phillips, drives either a 
Simplex or a Lincoln. The Oil King 
likes to cover ground. Thirty-five 
miles an hour is the minimum speed 
he prefers. Over the great boulevards 
traversing the Florida Peninsula, he 
travels at a faster clip. 

John D. likes scenery, but he is not 
a born nature lover. Though a coun- 
try boy, he never wandered about the 
woods nutting, stealing birds’ eggs, 
hunting woodchucks. He knows some- 
thing about flowers and trees, but even 
to this day catches himself thinking of 
them in terms of possible usefulness; 
honey, paper pulp, maple sugar. 

John D.’s fondness for fast travel- 
ing is a trait apparently handed down 
to his pet grand-daughter, Abby Rock- 
efeller Milton. In fact, I am not at 
all certain Abby’s former occasional 


tangles with the traffic police were 
not due to an inherited taste for “get- 
ting there quickly.” Both Abby and 
John D. have a positive aversion for 


“slow-poking through life.” The old- 



















John D. 
Rockefeller 


est child of the Rockefeller Juniors as- 
suredly does not inherit a thirst for 
speed from her father, John D., Jr., 
who still prefers a horse-drawn vehicle 
to a motor, and whose garage holds 
but three cars, none of them expensive, 
and two showing signs of longevity. 
Bu: Babs Milton’s grandfather, 
with whom she is a favorite, delights 
in moving as fast as the law and the 
elements of safety permit. Invariably 
he times his trips to town and often 
when he steps into the big closed car 
at Pocantico, he roguishly addresses 
his chauffeur, watch in hand: 
“Phillips, we got to town Monday 
in one hour and seventeen minutes. 
Let’s see what we can do today.” 
Phillips’ grinning response, as he 
touches his cap, indicates thorough 
knowledge that his distinguished boss 
wants him to choose sparsely trafficked 
roads. Phillips and the other Rocke- 


feller chauffeurs are careful, mature 
men picked for their expertness in 
handling cars. But, occasionally, even 
they fail to realize that their power- 
ful, perfectly mechanized engines are 
pushing them above the limits of speed 
permitted even in the open country. 


HEN the speeding proclivities 

of Babs Rockefeller got her 
into a police court mix-up a couple of 
years ago, “Grandpop” was the first 
to comfort her. He wrote an en- 
couraging little note. And when she 
visited him next he told her, with 
many a chuckle, how one of his chauf- 
feurs, not so long before, had “bar- 
ricaded” himself in the ample Pocan- 
tico Hills garage to avoid a sum- 
mons. 

A new and zealous young motorcy- 
cle cop had timed the Rockefeller car, 
in which the Potentate of Pocantico 
was the only passenger, and had 
trailed it back to the very gates of the 
estate. 

“The officer wanted to ar- 
rest everybody on the place,” 
chuckled Grandpop. “He 
only calmed down when he 
learned we were first offend- 
ers and unwitting offenders. 


- Then he pardoned us. But 


) al (iM Aae 


the chauffeur was locked in 
the garage!” 


Spe ROCKEFELLER travels fast for 
excitement. Her grandfather 
likes fast motion for efficiency’s sake. 
During his long and crowded life he 
has watched the growth of transporta- 
tion from farm wagon to racing air- 
planes. His theory, from the time 
he purchased his first fast trotter, has 
been: 

“The sooner I can arrive at a given 
destination, the sooner I can accom- 
plish the purpose that led me there.” 

Shortly before her marriage to 
young David Milton, Babs was aided 
by her grandfather in persuading her 
father, Rockefeller, Jr., to lift his 
hitherto stern ban against her motor- 
ing. The young Miltons promptly 
purchased an $8,000 car out of their 
combined personal income of $23,- 
000 a year. The motor was a power- 
ful streamline American-made ma- 
chine of battleship gray. 
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John D. knew of the couple’s am- 
bition to take the car abroad with them 
on their honeymoon, knew also the 
young people’s pockets were not lined 
with gold. So, at the conclusion of 
the wedding ceremony, in May, 1925, 

during the recital of the Lord’s 

Prayer, the Oil King had wept, un- 
ashamed ), grandpop drew Abby to one 
side and pressed a bit of paper into 
her moist hand. 

That evening, after the wedding 
fans had been successfully eluded, sev- 

chums joined the Miltons in a 
hotel apartment for a wedding supper. 
Babs described some of the wedding 
presents, then exclaimed: 

_ “But only one person was thought- 











“Darling, will you reach 
get the champagne?” 





ful enough togive us a check—Grand- 
father. What an understanding old 
dear! He knew we were broke and he 
knew I am just dying to buy one of 
those beautiful French cars that do 
a mile in less than nothing! Grand- 
father has promised to ride with me 
when we get back.” 

John D.’s check was large enough 
not only to purchase the beautiful car 
of Babs’ dreams but also to finance 
the honeymoon trip. 


| OTORING consumes, as a rule, 
A two hours of John D.’s after- 
Then comes the usual ten-min- 
ute rest, a brief session with his secre- 
tary, another talk or two over the 


noon. 
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phone with his son or a representative, 
and he is ready to dress for dinner. 
Mr. Rockefeller always wears formal 
dinner clothes, a habit of years, wheth- ‘s 
er he is dining alone with Mrs. Evans i 
or whether there are a dozen guests. 

Dinner is served promptly at 7:30. ; 
For the master of the house it / 
perhaps the lightest meal of the day. 
But again a full hour is required to 
consume the tiny grains of food he 
permits himself. A short rest while 
the table is being cleared in the great 
dining room, with its heavy, simple, 
old-fashioned furniture. Then com 
the evening’s chief amusement. 

A long life of devotion to pietist 
principles excludes al] thought of card 4 
laying or gambling from the mind 
f John D. Rockefeller. But, some- 
where in his soul, there 


must be a ; 
] - c . an cc r ee c c ] 
lingering weakness for games of Skil! 


and chance. For he passes most eve- ' 


Pa acy 2 


nings between dinner and bed tims: 
with an interest that never flags, in 

1 - cr 
parior game consisting of Nity-two 


counters of the same color, numbered ; 

from 1 to 13 inclusive, 4 of e2 ; 

number. 7 
The game is called Numerica. It 

could be accomplished with four ordi- 
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ingly transfers a_ shining buffalo 
nickel from the right pocket of 
his dress waistcoat to the left. The 
left pocket holds his “winnings.” And 
though no gambling can be tolerated 
in the Rockefeller household, the oil 
king invariably bestows a five-cent re- 
ward upon the winner! 

Half a dozen or more games have 
generally been played by 10:30 when 
Mr. Rockefeller’s valet appears to 
remind him of bed, and it is a poor 
evening that finds John D. winner 
of less than half the games played 
by the company. ‘The Numerica ex- 
pert walks cheerily to the elevator, 
mounts to his suite and is peacefully 
slumbering by eleven. 

John D.’s devotion to this type of 
game shows he is still “a man of 
figures.” 

“T have never felt the need of 
scientific knowledge,” he said recently. 
‘““A young man who wants to succeed 
in business does not require chemistry 
or physics. He can always hire scien- 
tists. 

“He should study figures, figures, 
figures and apply them to his busi- 
ness. What does he intend to sell or 
manufacture and how many people 
will buy his product? Let him first 
take paper and pencil and study his 
market and its possibilities. Figures 


come first, always.” Even to this day, 
the man of figures keeps a personal 
account book. 


R. ROCKEFELLER likes to cast 

back upon his business career. 
Those in intimate touch with him say 
that if he were carving out his great 
fortune today he would follow Henry 
Ford’s example of paying high wages 
and making moderate disbursements 
of alms rather than his own method 
of paying low wages while piling up 
his fortune and eventually redistribut- 
ing hundreds of millions. He is a 
great admirer of Ford and has fol- 
‘owed the latter’s career with intense 
interest. He believes the Ford system 
of high wages and short hours stimu- 
lates production. 

Roughly, Mr. Rockefeller has 
given away $600,000,000. His prin- 
cipal charities are: The Rockefeller 
Foundation, endowed at $82,000,000 
“to promote the well-being of man- 
kind throughout the world”; the Gen- 
eral Education Board, $70,000,000, 
to assist colleges in increasing their 
endowments and raising the salaries of 
teachers; Rockefeller Institute, $10,- 
000,000, devoted exclusively to medi- 
cal research; and the Laura Spellman 
Rockefeller Memorial, $63,000,000, 


which is designed to promote the 





“Operator, tf a slightly intoxicated man with a deep voice 
calls this number again, will you please tell him it’s out of 
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welfare of women and _ children. 
Of course, it is impossible for 
the donor to keep in close touch 
with details of administration of these 
funds. John D., however, has sur- 
prising knowledge of what is going on. 
Sometimes he astonishes Dr. Vincent 
or other directors of the various Rock- 
efeller endowments by the nature of 
his questions when the officials accept 
his hospitality over the week-end. 
Mr. Rockefeller depends, chiefly, 
for his information as to the details of 
his great charities, upon his only son. 
John D., Jr., is his father’s prop and 
staff. ‘he junior Rockefeller seems 
to live in and for his sire. No closer 
relationship has ever existed anywher: 
between father and son; and there is, 
apparently, complete understanding, 
trust and sympathy between the two. 


HERE wasa time when clouds of 

depression swept over Rockefeller. 
These gloomy spells were particular] 
noticeable when his wife, his brother 
William and his friend, John D. 
Archbold, died. Now he looks upon 
death as calmly as one watches an 
autumn leaf fluttering to earth. Thus, 
recently, he took the passing of his old 
crony, Dr. H. F. Biggar, the man 
who forced him to drop active busi- 
ness. 

“T don’t let anything bother m« 
now,” he says, “I keep cheerful. It 
is true that I am saddened now and 
then by the death of an old friend, but 
I make new ones and people are veri 
kind to me.” 

It is noticeable that Mr. Rocke fel- 
ler more and more cultivates acquain- 
tance with young people. He seems to 
shy at forming new and deep friend- 
ships with the old, in order, perhaps, 
to spare himself the shock of surviving 
them. 

He delights in old-fashioned songs 
and old-fashioned hymns and often 
hums a chorus. He has a natural ear 
for music and confesses he was once 
ambitious to lead a band! Occasion- 
ally, he has an organist out from New 
York to play upon the magnificent in- 
strument at Pocantico. 


NOTHER of his favorite grand- 
children, Fowler McCormick, 
frequently goes to Pocantico to pla\ 
the organ. On these evenings the Oi 
King abandons his passion for Nu- 
merica and sits wrapped in delight as 
tunes of splendid old favorites roll 
through the house: “Coming Through 
The Rye”; “Annie Laurie”; “Silver 
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“Ain't that the hell of a note?—no snow.” 


Threads”; and “If All Those En- 
dearing Young Charms.” At Prince- 
ton young McCormick led the Tri- 
angle Orchestra and he is now an 
xcellent musician. 


M* ROCKEFELLER enjoys family 
gatherings to a greater extent 
each year. This Christmas several of 
his children and grandchildren joined 
him for the holidays at “The Case- 
ments,” his rambling, unpretentious 
house at Ormond. He likes to re- 
count incidents of his life. The young- 
er grandchildren listen, wide-eyed, 
when he describes how boys in his 
childhood were awakened by the sound 
of woodchoppers’ axes at four o’clock 
of winter mornings; how they rose by 
lantern light and heard brittle snow 
squealing under sled runners. When 
he was nine, living in a rude farm- 


house, near Moravia, N. Y., he sold 
a brood of turkey chicks and put his 
first coins in a china dish on the 
mantel. 

John D. is fond of preaching reli- 
gion and thrift through homely par- 
ibles. The parables are not 
stuff,” but have the rugged appeal of 
“Poor Richard.” When young Win- 
throp Rockefeller, one of John D., 
Jr.’s sons, was in short trousers, Grand- 
pop used to tell him the story of a 
little boy’s dream: 


“cr 


‘ 


‘snappy 


There was once a little boy who 
did not like things as they were. He 
dreamed one night that he had made 
a world where there were no Sunday 
schools. He thought he liked this 
world. 

“He thought in his sleep it was 
a beautiful place. But soon he began 
to miss something. There was some- 


thing lacking. He took the matter to 
heart. Somebody asked the little boy 
if he had made that world. ‘Yes,’ 
he answered tearfully, ‘but I'll never 
do it again.’ ” 


HIS is one of his favorite par- 

ables. He used it when a young 

man teaching Sunday school in Cleve- 
land. 

I don’t 

t made on Winthrop, but the latter 


know what impression 


assuredly approved of one habit of his 
grandfather. He loved to collect 
Grandpop’s dimes! 
merest tot he used to run to the old 
gentleman, hold out his hand and lisp: 
“Grandpop, I’ve got a great big kiss 
for you.” Grandpop got his kiss and 
Winthrop invariably got his dime. 
“That boy will make his way in the 
world,” John D. was accustomed to 


When he was the 


wee 


ie 


ON Am ge FH ~* 





28 


insiocasicaereniieiedtisigitiioninibemisiat Li 

HERE YARE GENTs 
REAL ARTISTIC PICTURES 
SMUGGLED 'N FROM PARIS 


¢ 











SOME PIN’ REAL 


SNAPPY - STICK EY 
IN YOUR POCKET 
GENTS - ONLY 

TEN CENTS * 

















remark after each such _ incident. 
At that time, Rockefeller, Jr. 
gave his children for spending money 
a penny a week for each year of their 
age. The dimes Winthrop kissed out 
of Grandpop were vastly more valua- 
ble than his allowance. Perhaps the 
lad’s motive was slightly ulterior! 


| patel for the books and papers 
I have mentioned, John D. does no 
reading. He has practically no knowl- 
edge of literature, little appreciation 
of art, no indulged weaknesses, no pet 
luxuries. With increasing years, he 
has grown more liberal in his religious 
and social views. He is an intense 
disbeliever in divorce, for instance. 
Yet he is extremely fond of Harold 
F. McCormick, who was divorced 
some years ago from his youngest 
daughter, Edith. 

He believes very firmly in a per- 
sonal God and a “permanent” here- 
after, where the good will be reward- 
ed and the wicked punished. He is 
quietly positive his own good deeds 
will be recognized when the roll is 
called uv yonder. He is sure the 
Golden Gates will be flung wide to 
him. Thouch apnarently unworried 
over the future, he is like most of 
us—saint and sinner alike—deter- 
mined to remain on this sphere as léng 
as possible. 


His philosophy is pretty completely 
summed up in a five-line verse he at- 
tempted on his eighty-sixth birthday: 
“I was early taught to work as well as 

play, 
“My life has been one long, happy 
holiday ; 
“Full of work and full of play— 
“T dropped the worry on the way— 
“And God was good to me every day.” 


E LIKES to quote maxims of 
his late wife, such as: “To be a 
good wife and mother 1s the highest 
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and hardest privilege of woman”; and 
to recall incidents of his courtship of 
brown-eyed, dark-haired little “Cet- 

” Spellman, daughter of a prosper- 
ous merchant. The first set of dishes 
used by John Rockefeller, bookkeeper, 
and his bride, when they began house- 
keeping, in 1864, in a two-story brick 
house in a Cleveland side street, has 
been carefully preserved, and is among 
John D.’s greatest treasures. 

Mr. Rockefeller is passionately 
fond of Pocantico Hills. He has spent 
millions upon millions, certainly twen- 
ty, perhaps forty, upon Pocantico. His 
payroll has averaged $30,000 a month 
for twenty-five years, but it makes 
only a tiny dent in his own personal 
fortune, which is still to be counted 
in the scores, perhaps hundreds of mil- 
lions—despite his numerous bene fac- 
tions. 

When he was told in 1899 to 
slow down his pace or die, he threw 
himself into the pastime of acquiring 
a great estate. He planned Pocantico 
Hills, supervising every detail, just as 
he had wrestled with business prob- 
lems. He found the work an outlet 
for tortured nerves. 


N A FEW years he possessed the 
most magnificent private estate in 
America. The mansion, with its great 
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peaked roof, sits on the summit of 
Kyk-Uit Hill and dominates the Hud- 
son for miles. Under his direction 
were constructed elaborate sunken and 
terraced gardens, open and enclosed, 
lakes, waterfalls, and fountains, elec- 
trically equipped. 

He built the house with a view to 
light, air, beauty and comfort. He 
wanted the house constructed in such 
a way that he could be certain to 
secure light in his favorite rooms at 
such hours as he needed it. To this 
end he ordered a_ small, boxlike 
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structure to be built and_ placed 
upon a turntable on the center of his 
new site. Ingeniously arranged me- 
chanism made it possible for Mr. 














L 





THE NEW YORKER 


Rockefeller, seated in this boxlike af- 
fair, to turn it about by means of 
levers. After much experimenting 
he composed a time-table. This was 
tle result of many days spent in the 
temporary structure. By the time the 
table was completed Mr. Rockefel- 
er had learned when the sun would 
shine into each room. The 
time-table was based upon 
his own daily scheme of life. 

For instance, he wanted 

ht in his dining-room in 
the morning and at noon. 
The only time he insisted 
upon having light in his den 
or office was between two 
and three in the afternoon. 
He wanted his own _ bed- 
room dark between three 
and four in the afternoon, 
the hour in which he then 
took his only daytime nap. 

The architects followed 
this plan faithfully in build- 
ing the house. Mr. Rocke- 
feller gave personal atten- 
tion to a thousand other im- 
provements and details, and 
Pocantico Hills is a flawless 
country home, set upon a 
flawless estate. 

In his lovely hill-top pal- 
ace, this “man of figures” 
sits awaiting the call to an- 
other Palace. He is serenely 
confident the mansion that has been 
reserved for him in the sky will make 
Pocantico Hills look like a laborer’s 
hut! —Joun K. WINKLER 
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COCKTAILANA 


A SrraicHtT Tack In THE H. L. 
M-nck-n MANNER 


HE BOOZE-HISTERS and 

the barflies are still whanging 

away with the old complaint 
that Prohibition has corrupted the na- 
tive American taste in likker. I my- 
self confess to a touch of Schwarmerei 
when I think of the good old drinks, 
but I am not going to let my Miltonic 
mind be befuddled by any sanctimon- 
lous, red-nosed, gin-guzzling second- 
rate observer into blaming Prohibition 
for something which is patently not 
its fault. The usual American senti- 
mentality operates to prevent the usual 
American boob from seeing what is in 
front of his besotted eyes. For it is 
not Prohibition, meine Herren, that 
has ruined drinking; not directly. It 


is the Ancient Enemy of man, the 
same squat-hipped waddling apocalyp- 
tic animal which my friend Schopen- 
hauer briefly and bitterly described as 
Woman. 

The facts about liquor are simple 
and can be counted on the fingers of 
one hand. There were, are, and in 





“] don’t want this dress, mother, tt makes me 
look demure.” 


spite of Wayne B. Wheeler, always 
will be as many general kinds of cock- 
tail as there are basic elements which 
are instant enough in effect and palat- 
able enough in taste to be mixed. 
Briefly, these five are gin, whiskey, 
rum, applejack, and brandy, although 
the last, except as Teutonic Brandt- 
wein, is too good to be wasted on cock- 
tails. 

No matter what your prefer- 
ence, it was possible, in the days before 
the Enemy began to drink, for you to 
make or accept a cocktail with one of 
these elements as a base, and to get 
the taste at least a few seconds before 
you got the kick. The idea in mixing 
cocktails has always been to bring out 
the flavor of the liquor, not to drown 
it. 


ENCE the supreme gustatory de- 

light of the dry cocktail. The 
cocktail not smothered in milk and su- 
gar; the cocktail with limes and lem- 
ons and only enough orange juice for 
body; or if of orange juice only, with- 
out added sweetness. With the excep- 
tion of gin, all of these bases for cock- 
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tails are as well drunk straight; as 
their quality has deteriorated it has 
become necessary to involve the other 
ingredients more subtly; lime, sub- 
stituted for lemon and ingratiated with 
a tiny drop of grenadine, will make 
dollar gin positively appetizing. 

But the Enemy, fresh from her de- 
bauches at MHuyler’s and 
Mirror’s, has asserted her 
right to freedom without 
shaking off the nostalgie de 
la boule. 

She still craves her 
whipped cream and milk 
shake and hot caramel syrup, 
but now she insists upon 
having them in cocktails. 
Hence her Alexanders, 
hence her Fallen Angel’s 
Smirk, hence her gurgles of 
delight when priceless liquor 
is smothered in malted milk, 
salad dressing, and a cup of 
coffee. The unhappy Amer- 
ican male, when he shakes 
her off at the club, dodges 
behind the lockers and mixes 
six parts of gin to one of 
vermouth (the bitter French 
kind, not Cinzano) and is 
knocked back into the days 
before the Amendment. But 
as usual he is too sentimental 
to know what the trouble is. 

He sees the boozeries sel]- 
ing, and his priceless women folk drink- 
ing, concoctions which no longer dare 
to masquerade under the name of 
cocktails; they call them Between the 
Sheets and other ignoble and lecherous 
titles, in which the filth of the name 
only faintly suggests the indecency of 
the preparation, and he imagines that it 
is the fault of the Eighteenth Amend- 
men. 

He is out by one count. If the 
schnapps-fanciers and dykeree connois- 
seurs really want drinking restored to 
a fine art they will let the Eighteenth 
fall into its already observable de- 
suetude, and labor with might and 
main for the repeal of—the Nine- 
teenth Amendment. 

—GILBERT SELDEs 








The bride was dressed in a shade of 
blue and gold, while the groom wore a 
dark suit. The bride was assisted by 
Emmy Frey and Ida Stabner, who were 
dressed in a shade of blue.—Tripp 
(8. D.) Ledger. 


One of those shady parties, ap- 
parently. 
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CRIMINAL CITY 


rR. Wiurtt1am McApoo has 
just had an idea. (Now, 
now, don’t be silly; not that 
\cAdoo, the Los Angeles cowboy, 
the reincarnation of the Priace of 
Orange. The other McAdoo, our 
local Chief Magistrate.) And _ his 
dea, as the Evening Post would say, 
s this: He would segregate all the 
criminals, especially the younger ones, 
but in a more humane and honorable 
detention than that afforded by our 
penitentiaries and jails. He would, 
n fact, give them a regular city of 
their own, with churches and schools 
ind workshops; with, no doubt, thea- 
tres and restaurants, too, and all the 
appurtenances of urban life; and in 
this homelike atmosphere they wou!d 
say until a commission of “physi- 
cians, psychiatrists and psychologists” 
should decide that they were fit to be 
turned loose again. 


IRST catch your criminal, you 

may say; but let us turn aside from 
this academic aspect of the case to con- 
sider finance. It costs money to build a 
city. Most real estate developers meet 
this difficulty by the simple expedient 
of using other people’s money—a 
bank’s money while the enterprise gets 
under way and the spare cash of the 
customer as soon as the sales campaign 
is going. But you could hardly put 
over a whirlwind drive to sell home 
sites in Criminal City. Obviously, 
the money would have to be raised by 
astate bond issue, and we have enough 
of them already. 

It would cost money, too, to main- 
tain a staff of guards’ big enough to 
patrol the corporation line and keep 
our criminals segregated. . . . For, on 
reflection, this would be a sizable city. 

Segregation obviously is useless 
unless you segregate them all. ‘There 
are still grades in crime, but there are 
no longer degrees in iniquity. Higher 
authorities than Judge McAdoo assure 
us that Law Observance is one and 
inseparable, now and forever; if you 
violate any law you might as well have 
violated every statute on the books. So 
out to Criminal City go the gunmen 
and stickup artists; the violators of 
the Volstead Act—and not merely the 
sellers but the consumers, for there are 
plenty of court decisions which hold 
that internal transportation is still 
transportation within the meaning of 
the law. Out goes every New Yorker 


who has week-ended unwisely in At- 
lantic City, or even at Greenwich, 
Westport, or Cos Cob. Out goes every 
recipient of a ticket from the traffic 
squad. 

The decision in the Cathcart 
case established that the essence of 





“Turn er, y’ blinkin’ canary! 
Turn er, or we’re dead uns!” 

“OQ-o-0-oh, Lordy! I can’t turn 
er. Whoops! Mind the tomb- 


sto ne! ” 
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crime is its contravention of the laws 
in force where the criminal act is com- 
mitted. Profane swearing is a crime 
in Connecticut, and every New York- 
er who has given audible expression to 
his feelings in the Yale Bowl belongs 
in our City of Segregation. Finally, 
a section of our statutes makes it a 
misdemeanor to appear on the streets 
with face painted or otherwise dis- 
colored; and that qualifies about 
twelve hundred thousand ladies with- 
out further argument. 


HERE will you put them all: 

And who is left? ... Why, one 
answer serves for both questions and 
serves, too, to mark out the Honorable 
William McAdoo as the most benefi- 
cent statesman of his time. When you 
have picked out all the criminals as 
above, the only city hereabouts that is 
big enough to hold them is New 
York. 

No brigade of armed guards has 
ever been necessary to keep i:s residents 
in town and right there the state pay- 
roll saves a goodly sum. No psychia- 
trists and psychologists need look us 
over to decide who is permitted to es- 
cape, for who wants to escape? .. . 
So it would be the same old New 
York? 

Well, not exactly; for, obviously, 
citizens who have never broken 
a law can’t be expected to associate 
with segregated criminals. Out they 
go—Sumner and Straton, Judge Gary 
and Canon Chase, the members of 
the Committee of One Thousand and 
the Vice Society and the Civic League 
and the Lord’s Day Alliance; out 
they go, and the golden age of Man- 
hattan begins. Redeunt Saturnia 
regna. 

Of course, if you mark off New 
York as the City of Segregation homes 
would have to be found for these few 
thousand exiles, but that ought to be 
easy. It wouldn’t cost much to build 
a Spotless T’own for all the Complete 
Law Observers that can be found 
hereabouts; and while you would 
probably have to have armed guards 
to keep them in, that need not cost 
much, either. For when you had all 
this outfit rounded up together you 
could charge admission, and the gate 
receipts on a sunny Sunday would be 
enough to pay the carrying charges and 
sinking fund for the bond issue. 

Come again, Judge McAdoo—have 
an idea every morning. 

—E.LMER Davis 
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‘OF ALL THINGS 
ANADIANS sare worrying 


about losing George Young, 

who swam to California for 
$25,000, and his widowed mother. 
They talk of raising a large fund 
as an inducement for his return. Our 
idea of the complete professional is 
one who has to be paid to come home. 


Despite all the criticism, apologists 
for the Administration claim that we 
sent the marines to Nicaragua in a 
spirit of love and helpfulness. It’s 
nothing but a big, happy leatherneck- 


img party. 
° 


The Tennessee decision, as we un- 
derstand it, settles the question of 
Scopes’ hundred dollars but leaves the 
origin of human life pretty much 
where it was before the trial. This 
affair is a fine example of jurist 
prudence. 


The missing Walter $. Ward has 
been discovered in Havana. With all 
due respect, we must decline to re- 
gard this as one of the great discoveries 
of the age. We could have got along 


somehow. 
e 


The seventh anniversary of the 
adoption of the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment was widely celebrated here. So 
far as we have been able to learn, 
there were no fatalities. 


State Health Commissioner Nichol 
says that centenarians are often rather 
dull and that‘an interesting life is far 
better than a long one. We heartily 
endorse Dr. Nichol’s movement for 
fewer and better years. 


Transatlantic telephone service is 
being extended somewhat, but it is 
still limited to America and Great 
Britain. This is what is known in 
scientific circles as the Anglo Saxo- 


phone. 
* 


We register no acute objection to 
the proposal to put a bus terminal 
under Bryant Park. It is beyond the 
power of finite mind to conceive of 
anything that would make Bryant 
Park look worse than it does now. 





“This piece took twenty minutes.” 
“Yes, five longer than the last one.” 


It is predicted that state legislatures 
this year will easily break the 1926 
record of 13,000 laws. In this en- 
lightened age there are surely more 
than 13,000 new things per year that 
we mustn’t do. 

. 


Perhaps it is none of our business 
but we would rather like to know 
just how the Rev. J. Frank Norris 
feels about the other nine command- 
ments. 

. 


Dr. Straton has resigned from the 
Supreme Kingdom and brought his 
talents back to New York. Even the 
most prejudiced will admit that he 
contributed greatly to the success of 
National Laugh Month. 


Motor car makers, unwilling to ad- 
mit that the saturation point is near, 
now talk optimistically about the uni- 
versal two-car home. They haven’t 


told us yet what the home is to be 
used for. 


Despite persistent rumors to the 
contrary, Ford announces that he will 
not depart from the familiar four- 
cylinder model. It would seem that 
Henry found that he lacked six 
appeal. —Howarp BRuBAKER 


PEDESTRIAN 


I put a pale gardenia 

In my button hole 

And went me on the Avenue 

To give myself a stroll; 

I wrapped a winter coat on me 
And thrust my hands in gloves— 
T walked to where the town is tall 
To find me newer loves. 

But all a-down the windy street 
Went couples two by two 

So T came back to our house, 


Our fire, you. —P. G. W. 
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“ HE BARKER,” by Kenyon 


Nicholson, at the Biltmore 

Theatre, is an absorbing, mul- 
ticolored play of life in one of the 
sideshows of a fair traveling through 
the Middle West. It has been com- 
pared to ““Broadway,” but it lacks the 
staccato brilliance of “Broadway”’ and 
ts undertones are less those of melo- 
drama than of tragedy, which doesn’t 
mean that it hasn’t an extremely satis- 
factory near-killing. It only means 
that failure and melancholy find it 
easier to gain entrance to the sagging 
tents of Colonel Gowdy’s Big City 
Shows than to the dressing-room of 
the Paradise Night Club. 

“The Barker” follows the present 
tendency to deal in detail with a whole 
group of people. It makes for a far 
richer evening than did those old plays 
where one or two principals had to be 
laocooned with all the emotions to 
the accompaniment of a stage butler, 

soubrette maid, and various con- 
fidants. 

One gets to know ten circus 
people intimately in “The Barker” 
ind, when the plot is resting for a 
moment or two, one is quite content 
to hear the minor figures talking about 
their own affairs. 

Also one’s sympathies fluctuate be- 
tween the four major ones in a healthy 
way Aristotle probably wouldn’t have 
liked. 

Walter Huston plays Nifty Miller, 
the barker who wants his son to be a 
lawyer and not get mixed up with the 
show business, and Norman Foster 
plays the boy who is too much his 
father’s son to participate calmly in 
so wise a scheme. Both do excellent 
work, 

Nifty is persuaded to let the young- 
ster come with the show for one vaca- 
tion and is inspired by his son’s pres- 
ence to reform soradically that Carrie, 
the stomach-dancer who has been his 
girl for years, sets Lou, a young snake- 
charmer, to put the kid on a _ basis 


A PARENT, A PROPHET, 
A LADY, AND SOME 
OTHERS 


where his father won’t feel the need 
for such acute virtue. 

It’s a good story, rather brilliantly 
cast, and told in magnificently idio- 
matic dialogue. 

I have been shocked to learn lately 
that there are some elderly ladies who 
don’t like ““Broadway” because it deals 
with such horrid people. Unless you 
fall in their category don’t miss ““The 


Barker.” 


T THE National Theatre, Anne 
Nichols is presenting “Sam 
Abramovitch,” by Francois Porché, 
adapted by Charlton Andrews. It is 
an honest attempt to do something fine 
and I honestly wish I could say I 
thought it a successful one. 
“Sam Abramovitch” has, as its epic 





central figure (one has the conviction 
that that adjective was aimed at), an 
idealistic young Jew who stops starv- 
ing and studying political economy in 
Dresden to come to New York and 
make some money. It seems that was 
a terrible thing for him to do, because 
he was meant to be a new prophet, but 
I never worked that part out very 
well. 

‘After a year we see him meeting his 


family at Ellis Island and addressing 
to the immigrants speeches in which 
fine writing skips back and forth 
across the danger line of blank verse. 

“New York’s the wheel this living 
tide must turn” is a fair sample of his 
language. 

Then he puts his business on a co- 
Operative basis, and goes into the stock 
market, and in the last act we see him 
being so honest that he loses his great 
fortune, while his beloved son dies 
(offstage ) and he takes his tribulations 
magnificently in the Old Testament 
manner. He is aided in these matters 
by a wife who indulges freely in 
frank poesy about suckling, and being 


‘with child. 


I had an impression that M. Porché 
while writing “Sam Abramovitch” 
felt that he was doing something so 
fine he got a little incoherent about it, 
so perhaps I may be excused for not 
quite understanding. 

Pedro de Cordoba gave a sterling 
performance as unlucky Sam A bramo- 
vitch, and Mary Fowler, as his wife 
Sara, was very beautiful in the style of 
Benda drawings. 


T THE Forrest Theatre, “Lady 

Alone,” by Laetitia McDonald, 
is a nice, sorry, very feminine little 
play with the dried lavender fragrance 
of Zoé Akins and Michael Arlen just 
perceptible in its false magic. There- 
in Alice Brady is giving one of those 
deep, gorgeous performances which 
she is lavishing on New York this 
season. 

The effect is that of Gertrude 
Ederle given a foot bath for swim- 
ming practice. 

Miss Brady plays a gallant young 
woman, very, very much adored, who 
is about to enter the gilded legal cage 
offered her by Joseph Kilgour when 
she decided to have, instead, an affair 
with a married man with whom she’s 
been in love for years. He proceeds 
to get unmarried and cool off, and, 
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MOTHER 
TRIES 
SO HARD 


AND what is 
- 4 WOrse in 
“The Silver Cord? 
Vother, who 1s 
Laura Hope Crews, 
ucceeds in Le tting 
her younger son to 
break his engage- 
ment toa Mar galo 
Gillmore. That’s 
vhat u ed call 
vorking an Orc di pus 
Ce m ple x overtime. 
Just one look at 
Viss Gillmore and 
the aver age On dipus 

1 p lex vould 
omash into ‘OMme= 
thing one might 
callif brazen 
enon g h, OO. dipus 
UreCRS, 


Nevertheless, 








“The Silver Cord” 
a swell play. 











when she learns the state of his feel- 
ings, Miss Brady mixes highballs for 
him and a platonic boy friend, and a 
vood stiff dose of poison for herself. 
She dies and they slip away from the 
onrushing publicity, leaving her on 
her chaise longue—alone. 

Unevenly paced, sentimental (oh! 
if you knew how everyone adores 
that heroine! ), at times repetitious, 
‘Lady Alone” achieves a_ certain 
poignancy. It has, however, that very 
thinness from which I proclaimed 
“The Barker” free. ‘“‘Ah, but it’s a 
drawing-room play!” you say. Yet, 
incorrigible idealist that I am, I’m 
convinced there must be groups of peo- 
ple in the drawing rooms of New 
York susceptible of being presented to 
an audience so that they will seem as 
interesting as the personnel of a side 
show or a night club. 

“Lady Alone” is old-fashioned al- 
so in preserving the tradition that it 
matters in New York society if Peo- 





ple Talk. People are beginning to 
cut the peccant Nima. ‘That has sur- 
vived on the stage long enough. We 
all know that the girl would be on 
the highroad to the big season of her 
career. And if you insist on carrying 
on the pretty legend that People Mind, 
it makes Nina seem a little half wit- 
ted if she couldn’t have her cake in a 
great big city like New York without 
anyone knowing that she’d broken 
with the crust diet of respectability. 

In addition to Miss Brady’s daz- 
zling work, Joseph Kilgour does this 
fatherly lover with what seemed to 
me a grace unusual even for Mr. Kil- 
gour, and Edward H. Wever is true, 
touching, and funny as the platonic 
bov friend. 


O TURN tto serious considera- 
tion of the less serious side of the- 
atrical production, one constantly 
hears it implied that the plots of 
musical shows have absolutely no im- 
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portance; that, in fact, it tires t 
tired business man just a little beyond 
pleasure if he gets any impression from 
such offerings that someone has worked 
a short time with pencil and paper t 
give them the semblance of coherency 
and to keep them from spreading int 
elaborate vaudeville shows. I’ve ne\ 

believed this, and three current musical 
shows of about equal value in scor 
singing and dancing seem to bear m 





out, and also to support a_ favorit 
thesis of mine: that satire, that sup- 
posedly highbrow ingredient, is a ver! 
wise seasoning for dishes of the sort. 


eva iid by Herbert Fields, 
at the Vanderbilt Theatre, 

sides having Helen Ford, Lulu M “6 
Connell and the particularly delight- 
ful Betty Starbuck, has the “Tillie’ 
Nightmare” plot, and_ sticks to 

through thick and thin and lyrics. It 
is a plot which, in this modernization, 
allows lots of activity, ridiculousness 
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ELIGHTFULLY “French” in 

decorative treatment, this sleeping 
room is distinguished withal by an 
atmosphere of repose... an effect 
heightened by the manner in which 
the exquisite bed, chaise longue and 
other pieces are arranged before the 
softly glowing background with its 
contrasting tones of delicate color. ~\ 


@ While the imagination might picture 
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New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


the charm of such an environment, the 
possibilities of this and other decorative 
suggestions become more intriguing 
when viewed at these Galleries,composed 
in a series of Old World settings. ~~ 


Q Here, indeed, a wealth of enchant- 
ment unfolds itself to those who would 
enrich their surroundings with the 
beauty and interest associated with the 
treasured traditions of other days. ~\ 


[)ént Zork Galleries 


INCORPORATED 


Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 
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The 


Water Tower 














A news item about the polar bears in 
the Zoo brought forth a splendid sugges- 
tion from a local boy. “Using the system 
ot professional hockey and baseball,” he 
said: “Why not bolster up the weak spots 
on city Zoos? If Mr. Hornaday felt that 
he was short on cassowaries, he could 
make St. Louis an offer of a few yaks, 
with possibly a good left-handed orang 
outang thrown in.” 





Sit down, friend, sit down and look 
Out of the window of this my nook; 
There is the city far below— 

Tides of people that ebb and fllow— 
Here it is warm. A book, a fire— 

Is there more in a man’s desire? 

Than a niche above the surging masses? 
There is? Oh! yes, I'll get the glasses. 


+ + + 

There’s one topic that keeps cropping 
up in this column. Somehow we can’t 
help talking about Aquazone. So many 
times have we remarked that it is a 
sparkling mineral water super-charged 
with oxygen that we fear you will ask us 
to repeat it just to hear us talk. We shall 
be only too glad to do so. 


Section 50 of the Civil rights law 
reads: “A person that uses for ad- 
vertising purposes the name ‘ 
of any living person without first 
obtaining written consent of that person 

is guilty of a misdemeanor.” And 
now, to show our bravery. 


fe so So 


Mr. Edward Hope, conductor of the 
excellent column, “The Lantern,” in the 
Herald Tribune, is a drinker of Aqua- 
zone. He says, “It’s great stuff.” We 
haven’t his written permission to quote 
him, but so confident are we in our prod- 
uct that we have no fear of a lawsuit. 


+ +b tb 


Even if we were pulled into court by 
Mr. Hope, he couldn’t deny that “it’s 
great stuff,” and we would at least go to 
jail happy on a technicality. After all, 
Mr. Hope is only placing in columnist 
language the opinion of people who buy 
Aquazone at night clubs, hotels, grocers, 
druggists and 
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and easy satire. The result is a musical | 


play which comes well towards the 


top of the list. 


eM Bye Bonnie,” by Bide Dud- 
ley and Louis Simon, at the 
Ritz Theatre, has also a good plot 
flavored with the same salt. At least 
it makes the old plot of the Prohibi- 
tion nominee arrested for bootlegging 
novel by allowing him to realize that 
his arrest is a magnificent chance to 
make the wet ticket as a martyr. It 
sticks to this through a diverting prison 
burlesque, and though it falls into al- 
most unadulterated divertissements in 
the last act “Bye Bye Bonnie” is top- 
ping en‘ertainment, even if it is billed 


s “A Musical Bon Bon.” 


N THE other hand, “Piggy,” 

adapted from a book by Harry 
B. Smith and Ludwig Englander by 
William B. Friedlander and Daniel 
Kussell, at the Royale, deals sloppily 
with half a dozen or so of the old, 
old themes. 

For instance, a father tries hard 
to break off his son’s engagement to a 
shop-girl while he himself is being 
vamped by a theatrical lady under the 
eyes of his disguised wife. Good songs 
and dances interspersed between these 
witless and antique episodes cannot 
save the result from tedium, neither 
can Sam Bernard as the father. 


— to get down to the very 
4 dregs of the week. 


White silence should be my only 
comment on “The Virgin Man,” by 
William Francis Dugan and H. F. 
Maltby, at the Princess Theatre, but 
I like to mention that sort of thing, 
now and then, just to show that my 
life isn’t all sunshine. It told (surely 
it is dead) the story of a Rollo in the 
Restricted District with all the charm 
of a dull pounding headache. Nasty, 
absolutely without humor, its unex- 
cused baldness made the racier farces 
of Avery Hopwood seem like some- 
thing which Walter Hampden might 
have put on for a Mother’s Day 
matinée. 

Dirt is so delightful when it’s funny 
that I, for one, hate to see it profaned. 

—CHARLEs BRACKETT 


Bring thimbles, scissors, needles and 
sandwiches for your lunch. Meet at the 
church.—Church notice in Winton (Mo.) 
V indicator. 


These churchwomen will eat any- 
thing, we are told. 
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SEMI-ANNUAL 


SALE 


OF ALL 


WINTER SHOES 








Every pair of these shoes 
were made in our own fac- 
tory. Practically all of them 
are this season’s styles. If 
you can make your selec- 
tions now, you will find a 
wide range of leathers, 
styles, and sizes—all at the 
price of ordinary shoes. 


Some reduced as low as 


°9.85 


NEW YORK 
153 Broadway 350 Madison Ave. 
1263 Broadway 365 Broadway 
1843 Broadway 131 West 42nd St. 


BROOKLYN 
367 Fulton St. 
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The Synchro e is 

also supplied in five 

beautiful console 
models. 





Colortone 


The effective governor 
of tone quality. Gives 
you control of the pitch 
and timbre of the loud 
speaker’s voice, elimi- 
nating the harsh, un- 
natural sounds which 
spoil reception. 














The 








The Synchrophase 
” OneDial 
(ontrolled 


—yet the advantages of indi- 
vidual dial setting are not lost. 


UNING a Grebe is very simple—just turn the master 

dial. But the Flexible Unit Control also permits, if 
desired, the setting of each dial independently, as for 
extremely fine tuning of distant stations. 


This exclusive Grebe development is in line with several 
others that produce the superior reception for which 
Grebe has been noted for over seventeen years. 


Send for Booklet Y which explains them 
all. Then ask a dealer to demonstrate. 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Inc., 109 W. 57th St., New York City 


Western Branch : 443 So. San Pedro St., Los Angeles, Cal. 
Factory : Richmond Hill, N.Y. 


The oldest exclusive radio manufacturer 


REBE 


—Synchrophase 


RADIO 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


Hk EVENING began quietly 

cnough, and even with some 

hint of dullness. In the dingy 
white bedroom of the senior interne, 
we sat about, sipping our highballs 
in the green radiance of a desk lamp 
and the young student doctors talked 
Of sex, of strange diseases, the quality 
of available whiskey, the relative 
pulg hritude of nurses, Ac ross the cor- 
ridor in the men’s ward, some poor 
devil was bellowing his” drunken 
hatred of the world, and his voice 
rang through the building——which was 
in ancient city hospital down in the 
Kast Side—-but presently its very 
monotony made it unnoticeable. In 
the air there was a reek of drugs, 
ether and formaldehyde and chlorides, 
and occasionally one sensed the faintly 
rustling passage of a nurse’s starched 
skirts beyond the door. 

“Pll tell you,” said the senior after 
the third highball. “T’ve been think- 
ing a lot about this profession of ours. 
It’s a hell of a game. You fool 
around, and guess right every now 
and then, and save somebody’s life, 
and get to feeling all noble about it 

service for humanity and all that. 
‘Then somebody comes in with a little 
belly-ache, and you give him a pill 
or two, and the next morning you 
wake up to find he’s dead with an 
appendix, You get to wondering 
whether you really cured that first guy, 
or whether luck cured him, and 
whether the best part about the medi- 
cine you gave him was that it didn’t 
hurt him any. This much you know, 
and that much you know. There’s a 
pill for this one and a pill for that 
one. But you never can tell what 
really was wrong with a man unless 
he dies and you cut him open. It’s 
getting on my nerves—I mean I don’t 
know how to feel about it—whether 
to feel lke a saint or a peddler of 
snake liniment.” 

“You’re all worked up,” observed 
the junior in surgery. “It’s this bum 
liquor we’re getting. Now as for 
me, I’ve got no delusions about this 
game. I’m going to specialize in 
nerves, because all you’ve got to do 
is talk wise to a lot of rich dames 
and pretty kids. The fees are big, 
and you'll always have the satisfac- 
tion of knowing that nothing you can 
do to them will make ’em any worse. 
You take it too seriously.” 

He had finished when the tele- 


YOUNG ARROWSMITH 


phone gave a sharp ring. It seemed 
that a girl had decided upon gas in 
her third-floor tenement room in Riv- 
ington Street, and the usual formati- 
tics of calling around with a stetho- 
scope were necessary. “The lad whose 
turn it was to take the ambulance in- 
vited me to go along. But I declined. 
The discussion was interesting, ana 
gas suicides are more than commonly 
depressing. When he had gone, a tall 
Southern lad who had been listening 
from his corner tock up the argument. 

“I’ve been through medical school, 
and six months of this stuff,” he 
drawled. ‘“‘And I know now that 








there ain’t but three medicines in 
world, castor oil and quinine 
morphine—well, if you consider 
iodine a medicine, let that in, ¢ 
Every time you give a dose of any- 
thing else, you’re shooting in the dark. 
The better doctor you are, the |] 
chance you take of bumping some! 
off. The best you can say for m 
of the compounds is that they don’t d 
much harm.” 

“But,” said the senior, “‘you 
that they have a psychological eff 
on the patient. Anybody feels better 
after a dose of some terrible stuff.” 

“Sure,” answered the Southerner, 
“good for his mind if his belly can 
stand it. I just mean to say, int 











PRESIDENT COOLIDGE DREAMS OF AN OFFICIAL RECEPTION 
THAT WILL MAKE MAYOR WALKER GIVE UP 
RECEPTIONS FOREVER 
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Already America has bought tens 


so Trang, 
The gift of a Smooth Skin 


EAUTY-WISE France! The 
country that can make any 
woman lovely. For hundreds of 
years all the world has looked to 
France for petal-smooth skin, for the 
magic of her fine toilet soaps. From 
France the gift of a smooth skin ! 
Costly, extravagant—French 
soaps! But today, by the very meth- 
d France uses for her finest toilet 
ps, Lux Toilet Soap is made in 
America! Quite differently from 
the white soaps you are used to. 


smoothness 


uxurious lather of Lux Toilet Soar 
the true French 
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1UX TOILET SOAP 


10% 
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PARFUMS 


AND 


BEAUTY 
PRODUCTS 


AS EXQUISITE 
AS HER GOWNS 


CREATED FOR MADAME 


BY FASHION’S 
FOREMOST ARBITER 


HENRI BENDEL 
(PARIS) 

UN PEU D’ELLE 
DELICIOUS ORIENTAL 
NUMBER FIVE 
NUMBER FIFTEEN 
NUMBER EIGHTEEN 
MES GARDENIAS 
MON JASMIN 
MA VIOLETTE 
CHYPRE ANTIQUE 
EAU DE TOILETTE 


LIME BUTTER, ROUGES 


BATH SQUARES 
CREME, LIPSTICKS 
POUDRE, MASCARO 
BRILLIANTINE 
TALC, SACHETS 
CREME DE BEAUTE 
“BRIGHTON” 
LOTION NOUVELLES 
(HAIR TONIC) 
REDUCING SALTS 
POUDRE COMPACTS 
SAVON, FIXATEUR 


PRINTEMPS 
(MASSAGE CREAM) 


HENRI BENDEL 


Incorporated 
| | West FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 
| London NEW YORK Paris 
| Newport Palm Beach 
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case of an ordinary sick man—not 
a definite surgical case, mind you— 
in the case of an ordinary patient, you 
knew there isn’t much you can do for 
him. If he is going to be cured, na- 
ture will do more for him than any- 
thing else. You give him a little medi- 
cine, hoping it will help nature out a 
little and trying to be sure it won’t 
hurt him.” 

“You’re cynical,” 

“You’re young,” said the Southern- 
er. “I don’t mean that the profession 
is all fake. People would be a lot 
worse off if there wasn’t any medical 
profession. It helps sometimes. Buz 
it’s ignorance that worries you. Study 
medicine for six years, and you find 
out that nobody knows anything about 
it. Kid yourself, and clean up. “That’s 
about what I’m going to do.” 

“] would like to feel,” persisted the 
senior in his musing voice, “that there’s 
a little more to it than kidding your- 
self and cleaning up. I don’t even 
want to be rich.” 

“Wait until you get a taste,” sug- 
gested the junior in medicine. 

“How many of you fellows,” asked 
the senior suddenly, “how many of 
you sell your liquor prescriptions?” 

“T’ve sold a few,” confessed one. 
The others said they had not. 

“Well, there you are.” The senior 
was almost jubilant. ““There’s an easy 
graft. They do it in most hospitals, 
you know. And in most places the 
first thing they ask a patient is how 
much money he’s got on him. You 
fellows don’t do much of that. What 
makes you hang around a patient all 
night, trying to do something for 
him? The City of New York don’t 
pay you for that.” 

He stood up, apparently satisfied 
that the discussion go no further, 
and announced that it was time to 
make the rounds. I was given a white 


said the senior. 


_ jacket, and told to ask knowing ques- 


tions about symptoms in the presence 
of the nurses, so they would think I 
was a visiting doctor. 

In the quiet, drowsing ward, with 
its dim lights and its faint, intermit- 
tent moaning, we chatted in whispers 
for a moment with the nurse in 
charge. She was a slight girl, hardly 
more than eighteen, with bright eyes 
and quick hands that flitted about the 
desk, touching thermometers and 
charts and a loudly ticking watch. 
White iron beds were stretched down 


each side of the long room, occupied by 


women and children, and I followed 


the senior as he strolled along. At 
nearly every bed he paused and leaned 
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down with a smile. “Hello, sweet. 
heart,” he murmured over one. Ang 
a bright-haired little girl of nine 
ten lifted her face drowsily. “I fe, 
fine,” she murmured. “Fine, do 
tor.” She would, he whispered, 
dead by morning. Burns from 
oil stove. 

There was eagerness in most of th: 
faces, and many of them smiled back 
at him, for in reality his face was sup- 
ny and full of friendliness when 
leaned over them. We were 

way through the ward when the clam 
or of a fire engine passed ida th th 
street beneath the row of windows. 
He laughed at the nurse. 

“We'll have another one in a min- 
ute, I'll bet you the drinks,” he said. 
My mystification amused him, and h: 
enjoyed it for a moment. “Tent 
one there isn’t a fire,” he — ed. 
“These people down here have learn 
just enough about New York to know 
that they can get quick action by sill 
ing the alarm box on the corner. Bab) 
arriving, cut finger, belly-ache, they 
all go out and call out the fire depart- 
ment.” 


UT ON our way out of the ward 
we came upon a boyish fellow, 
very slender in his white uniform, wh 
was leaning against the wall with 
tear or two in his eyes. He begant 
move away, but the senior 
his arm. 

“‘Who’s been treating you wrong!” 
he asked amiably. 

The lad shook his head. 
just a sap,” he murmured. 

“Come on out with it.” 

“Qh, nozhing. I just lost my first 
one in surgery. Little kid with tonsils 

iy, Doctor, did I overlook anything’ 
Is there any technique for stopping 
the blood when it goes into a hemor- 
rhage that way?” 

“Not a thing, Doctor. Not a thing. 
Brace up. You'll lose a lot more be- 
fore you’re through this game.” 

It was always that way, he ex- 
plained on our way back to the bed- 
room. The youngsters were always 
broken up over the first one thet 
lost. “And sometimes afterward, 
too,” he said. “You just hate to lose 
’em. Hate it like the devil.” 

We were hardly in our chairs again, 
watching the others toil over their 
game of penny-ante, before there was 
a soft knock at the door. And : 
moment later a dapper young fellow, 
with a new, fawn-colored cap and @ 
curious, hard light in his eyes, stepped 
into the room. 

“Hello, Doc,” he muttered, and his 


touched 


“Oh, I’m 
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The inlay of the powder 
box illustrated bere : 
the work of a famous 
Russian artist. This 
artist’s inlays are used 
in a number of articles, 
including cigarette and 
tanity cases, which we 
have recently added to 
cur stock. The artist 
uho executed these in- 
lays has combined, in 
many interesting Ways, 
colored mother of pearl, 
lapis lazuli, jasper and 


veld. 
oO 





The lure of diamonds and pearls comprises 
only a part of the fascination of the jewelers art. 
ys The creation of a thousand and one beautiful ar- 
ae ticles of adornment is a privilege we have 


cherished for more than a hundred years. 


: BLACK. STARR & FROST 


JEWELERS FOR 117 YEARS — FIFTH AVE., CORNER 48TH ST., NEW YORK - - PARIS PALM BEACH - SOUTHAMPTON 


Gifts That Suit the Necds of Every Taste and Purse 
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The Important 


Chesterfield 


The Chesterfield has been in 
vogue this season, but 

more than fashion alone 

is responsible for the popularity 
of Best’s Chesterfields. 





They are superior in cut, cloth, 
and character—coats to a 
gentleman’s taste. 


CHESTERFIELDS FOR DAY 
AND FORMAL WEAR. 75.00 UP 


Pest & Co, 


A > Fifth Avenue at 35th Street—N. Y. 
at 168 Regent St., London 
































Ladies invited~ even urged 
tH What, you ask, is this vigorous and 
mz inly store doing among the adver- 
fa tising murmurs of clean, chif- 
fons and lipsticks —of night clubs 
and tables for two? 


How short-sighted you are—how very, 
very uninformed. 


Have you never seen a modern Diana? 
Have you never seen her shoot, fish, 
ski or hunt as well as nine out of 
ten big, manly men? 


, } 
We have; and we propose to address 
these lovely huntresses regularly.* 
Today our subject is trap-shooting. ( And 
by the Ww ay, anawe- -struck emissary from 


VL. & D. saw a young girl of nineteen 
break 23 out of 25 last week 


To such g gitted members of the admired sex 
we say: “Visit our Gun Room and see 


} | the best guns of Europe and America 

, ‘ in charge of men who know guns.” 
Trap or held; prices from $36 to $1500. 

*Of course plenty of male shooters read the 

NeW YORKER, but they are all with us anyway 
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eves shifted about among the fac 
in the green light. His hands » 
stuffed deep i into his pockets. 

“Hello 0, Mike,” said the sen 
“What's on your mind:” 

“Oh, nothing.” He stood, looking 
about the room, and when the senior 
insisted upon a reason for this 
call, he seemed to brace himself. 

“Ts it all right, this gang?” 
wanted to know. 

He was assured that it was, quit 
all right, before he pulled his left 
hand cautiously from his pocket 
displaved it under the desk lamp. It 

was almost covered with crusted blood 
and he winced when the senior caught 
it up for examination. 

“Gee, Doc, go easy,” he warned. 
“Ain’t that a neat hole, though? 
Right through the damn fist. How 
can I drive me cab with that thing 
huh? I’m gonna get that bird.” 

They cleansed the bullet hole, 
bandaged Mike’s hand, making dis- 
creet inquiries which developed 
the accident had happened under t 
bridge-head, after an argument 
the price of a drink. 

“T flung up me fist, see? Ar 
bingo! ‘That guy stung me one. Y 
wouldn’t make a report of a litt! 
thing like that, would you, Doc?” 

The Senior laughed, and shook his 
head. And an hour later, another taxi 
driver delivered two very handsom 
bottles of Scotch whiskey, which re- 
vived the discussions of professional 
ethics. It was interrupted once or 
twice. The delirium tremens case in 
the men’s ward tried to assassinate the 
patient on his left, and the dark-eyed 
little girl in the women’s ward had 
her baby. But they were still trying 
to decide whether they were noblemen 
or quacks when the dawn crept up out 
of the quiet street. 


HE FOLLOWING letter, com- 
plaining further about the matter 
of censorship discussed in this space last 
week, has been received: 
“Tt is a ridiculous thing nowadays 
I know, to appear as an indignant 
parent, unless one is indignant about 
the younger generation. I am indig- 
nant with the older generation, espe- 
cially that part of it which launched 
and supported the recent mewspaper 
C: impaign to clean up the ne ewsstands. 
Ever since these ‘Art and Sex’ maga- 
zines have been available, I have en- 
couraged my son, aged fifteen, to read 
them. They contain chiefly pictures of 
nude figures and it is my belief as 4 
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zed father that the sooner my 
sees these things, the sooner he 
zes that there is nothing myster- 
ry surreptitious about them, the 
r he will realize that obscenity is 
thing and nudity another. Now, 
nks to the World, these magazines 
nvested with the attraction of the 
dden, and my poor boy is liable 
pse back into that state of pru- 
t curiosity which commonly passes 
vuritv. - 
“Years ago, when skirts were long 
1 woman’s leg a bawdy spectacle, 
rtoon of Anthony Comstock ap- 
d in which that worthy was 


1°] "4 


" . 
tude, !1oOKINgG like a fhnideous 


‘The caption was, ‘This Gen- 


Thinks the Human Body 


Obscene.” The World as an allv of 


;, * oa al 
nis ine 
Comstock So this is liberal prog- 
\W t t r driv to netn- 
kirts If a nude body is obscene, 
A vy leg is als 

7 7 
T t : = ne rO peopie 
. ‘ i ~ + ie 

; } ¢ 
minds like those of t resent 


@ Yor a thrill 
V4 c ] ' l er 
\\ never, aS a resuit of moral en- 
r, mv son reverts to that state of 


11] } } Paes ie 
rism, we sha!] be asked, I suppose, 


rratulate the prudes on having 
I 2 


1 pruriencv.” 
—Morris MarKEY 
e 
fish in an aquarium 


neceives no honorarium, 


No Wriglev compensation 


T 7 + 1 Pm 
| UW roen . rir: ; e 
is aWarded Nis gyration; 
. , . 7 - , 
] poreadc talent of a y ONNe 
i LU Laslsie , a Mliign 


Rewarded is; a smelt’s unsung. 
. 


IF | WERE QUEEN 


na) 

a) 

pont} 
~ 


(A fut wish, foredoomed to 


I’d wear pince-nez, 


‘Three pair) and one lorgnette, and 
sally 
The livelong day 
Sec y drunk, through Peacock Alley 


CAUTIOUS OLD MATADOR 


Rudolfo Gaona, Mexico City’s pet 
bullfighter, has bade farewell to the 
arena after fighting bulls for twenty 
years without being killed once.—Louwis- 
ville (Ky.) Courier-Journal. 
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A Watch To Cherish 


S SILENT 
as the wings of a dove 
in mid-flight, andassure 
and poised, a fine watch 
action is a miracle. —~» 
A watch by Upatit & 
BaLLou gives you the 
sense Of possessing a 

thing of character 
and worth 





Usal Ballou 


CU'ELETS 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


NEWPORT, R. I. MIAMI BEACH, FLA 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


LASE New Yorkers will find such 
hockey as we have had of late a 
supreme test for that calm social poise 
so highly valued by all true metro- 
politans. There may be some who 


could have viewed these games with 














Hockey in the Garden 
and Fancy Skating on the 
Roof — Princeton’s Po- 
loists — Squash Games 
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cool, impersonal mien, but none such 
were present. At all four games there 
were manifestations of great excite- 
ment, but at the New York-Chicago 
clash on Sunday the sixteenth and the 
Ranger-Boston tilt on Thursday the 
twentieth we were treated to the re- 
freshing sight of New York, repre- 


rising to Its 





sentatively assembled, 


Wi 
‘any OFF TRE WATE 















cael 


Pe mae Fe 





feet, roaring its joyous applause and 
hurling its headgear, caps, gents’ felts, 
} derbies and silk operas alike—into the 
i arena, 

Boucher, Rangers’ star centre, oc- 
casioned the demonstration at the Chi- 
i cago match, In the last two minutes 
hy; of play with his team one man short 








owing to an erratic penalty imposed 
by that temperamental referee Marsh, 
Boucher eluded the entire Black Hawk 
tribe, skirmishers, outposts and wig- 
wam guard, to score the tie-breaking 
point. 


N THURSDAY night this same 
hero did his stuff twice over 
lest you should think he never could 
recapture that first, fine, careless rap- 


ture. This second release of the fans’ 
repressions came at the end of the third 
period of the Boston game after those 
maulers had bodied the Rangers into 
a state of ineffectiveness that looked 


disappointingly akin to passive sub- 
mission. 

The score at the end of the second 
frame was 2—( in the visitors’ favor: 
but in the middle of the third, Abe}. 
the two-hundred pound Ranger de- 
fense man who can bump with the 
brawniest, crowned with success his re- 
peated lone rushes by jabbing in a short 
shot; it rebounded so quickly that 
the Bruins for a time refused to take 
the referee’s decision that a goal in- 
deed had been scored. After the de- 
bate was settled and the associate 
referee took charge each team re- 
doubled its efforts, the Bostonians to 
increase their lead—the Rangers in an 
endeavor to even up matters. It was 
nip and tuck from then until, with 
two minutes to go, the Rangers staged 
a four-man attack which carried right 
up to the Bruins’ den and culminated 
in a score by Boucher. 


UESDAY evening’s tilt between 

the New York Americans and the 
Montreal Maroons was a disappoint- 
ing affair not only because the locals 
lost in the sudden-death period after 
a 1—1 deadlock, but owing to the fact 
that the referee so mishandled the 
game that neither team played to any- 
thing like the best of its ability. Noth- 
ing confuses and disheartens hockey 
players so much as erratic decisions 
and penalties, and there were manj 
such in this game. The result of the 
match tells nothing as to the merits of 
the two teams, but leaves one under 
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ONLY ONE CAR - AND THAT A COSTLY ITALIAN STRAIGHT EIGHT - CAN 
COMPARE WITH THE HUPMIOBILE EIGHT, ACCORDING TO THE OPI\IOV OF 
ENGINEERING AUTHORITIES WHOSE BUSINESS IT IS TO KNOW ALL ABOUT ALL CARS 
BEAUTY, COLOR OPTIONS.LUXURY. IN_ NINE ENCLOSED A\D ODEN | 
BODIES.:1945 TO :2595 F.O.B. DETROIT. PLUS REVENLE TAX 


Van ALstyNE Motor CorporRATION 


1876 Broadway, New York City 1294 Bedford Ave . Brooklyn 
Sw Telerhone P-- ect 994] 
Telephone Columbus 7660 elephone Prospect 
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YONKERS, N. Y. 


You'll never miss 
the custom myth 


Leather is leather; thread is 
thread. You can’t get better 
leather than you find in Walk- 
Over shoes, made by New Eng- 
land’s best shoe-makers. Your 
only excuse for falling for the 
custom myth is better fit. As 
the Irishman said when he first 
saw the giraffe,“ There ain’t any 
such animal.” Your first custom 
fitting Walk-Overs, at $8.50, 
$10 or $12, is a cure for an at- 
tack of the custom myth. 


Wala-Over 


NEW YORK CITY STORES 





52 West 125th St. 1432 Broadway, at 40th St. 
22 West 18ist St. 1625 Broadway, near 50th St. 


1173-75 Broadway, near 28th St. 
BROOKLYN 


1355 Broadway, near Gates Avenue 
565-7 Fulton St., opp. Hanover Place 
946 Flatbush Ave., opp. Snyder Avenue 
5406 Fifth Avenue 
BRONX 
557 Melrose, at 3rd Ave. and 149th Street 


16 Main Street 


—~-2tN% 


PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 





no delusion as to those of Mr. Marsh 


who presided. 


\N WEDNESDAY, amateur 
() night, the old triple-header pro- 
gram was discarded and one league 
fixture and one exhibition game were 
played. In the exhibition match the 
Montreal Victorias, Eastern Canadian 
champions, smothered the Canadian 
Club of New York to the extent of 
seven. goals to nil with smiling ease. 
Their appearance here was prelimi- 
nary to a tour of European resorts 
such as Chamonix and St. Moritz 
where hockey is playable. 


HE M.A.H.A. contest was the 

eagerly awaited trial of conclu- 
sions between the St. Nicks and the 
Knickerbockers, in which, however, 
no conclusion was reached as the score 
stood 2 all at the end of two periods 
of overtime. It was a noble struggle 
and both teams deserve more support 
from hockey enthusiasts than has been 
their lot hitherto. The Knicks were 
under a handicap in this encounter, as 
Hughes, one of their stalwarts, had 
just defected to the professional ranks 
and so was not available. 


N THE hope of spreading the glad 

tidings and thus obviating the 
necessity of the nightly message by the 
voice that breathes o’er the Garden— 
“Tex Rickard announces that the new 
skating rink is now open in the glass- 
enclosed pavilion on the Madison 
Square Garden Roof”—I herewith 
submit a sketch by a competent eye- 
witness. No further doubt is possible. 


—R. K. ARTHUR 


It 7s open. 


INDOOR POLO 
Arthur Borden Plays A 


Star Game for Princeton 


RINCETON uncovered an unex- 

pectedly strong and well prepared 
polo team, and one real star in the 
Squadron A armory the other night, 
even though beaten in the final rush 
by the local cavalrymen. The game 
was as fast and pretty an exhibition 
as I have seen in the Park Avenue 
arena in many a day. The Tigers, it 
seems, had been under cover, that 
cover being an armory rink in Red 
Bank, N. J. Further, the Orange and 
Black uncovered in the person of Ar- 
thur Borden, son of General Howard 
Borden, a long, lank, and quite su- 
perb young horseman who, playing 
splendidly in combination with Agnew 
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Let’s consider 
the sordid question 
of price 


Perhaps the low price of Spald- 
ing Golf Suits—$60 for three 
pieces; $65 for four—makes you a 
bit doubtful. Yet these suits are 
everything the fussiest golfer 
could ask. 


> Soft, colorful tweeds. Virgin 


wool, of course. Imported direct 
by Spalding from Scotland's finest 
mills. You couldn't buy finer fabrics 
if you paid $100—and they're 
made up with custom care. 


Though golf suits, many are 
excellent for business. And our 
tailors won't let your suit go out 
until it fits you as though made to 
your measure. 


Seba 


MENS SHOPS 


105 Nassau STREET 
(above Fulton Srreet) 


518 Firrn AVENUE 
(neer 43rd Street) 
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at No. 1, and Diebold at back, rushed 

e Squadron pretty much all over the 

ace in the earlier chukkers. It was 

‘t until the two troop captains, Ma- 
thews and Vietor, woke up to the fact 
that the Jerseymen were outplaying 
them in every particular, that the 
Squadron team answered the cry of 
ts supporters, ““Be yourselves.” And it 
took the best polo the popular cavalry 
leaders have perhaps ever played, with 

xcellent support from Lull at back, 
to pull the game out of the fire. The 
soldiers tore through the final chuk- 
xers like men possessed and just did 
manage to suppress the collegians. But 
the fact remains that the tall Tiger 
with the deftly-handled mallet was 
the star of the whole performance in 

s post at the pivot position at No. 2. 
After some years of waiting this 
voung man has now given Princeton 
the polo background she has so badly 
needed. His father, as everyone 
knows, has been an outstanding polo 
figure in New Jersey for many years, 
and the son has had rich opportunities 
for play. 

It was this background that account- 
ed not alone for young Borden’s su- 
perb individual play, but for the gen- 
cialship that made of the trio a real, 
smoothly-articulated team. Craftier 
stickwork has seldom been seen by a 
\cungster. 


N HIM there is a possible match 

for Winston Guest of Yale. The 
two young men are utterly un- 
like in their methods. There is 
perhaps harder hitting and more 
long distance scoring from the mallet 
of the Eli wonder, but the Princeton 
man turns his mounts much quicker 
and has a greater variety of strokes in 
his kit. There were now and then 
shots that for sheer wizardry brought 
the spectators up shouting. Borden 
stole the ball again and again from 
under the hoofs of the Squadron 
mounts and was away at blazing 
speed. 

Then, hitting from the saddle 
in close quarters, or off the irons and 
under the neck of the mount, he 
used the angles off the armory boards 
as cleverly as any of the long expe- 
rienced indoor stars. In a word, he 
combined polo with billiard general- 
ship, which is correct indoor polo. And 
not only did he use these angles for 
his own convenience, but his orders to 
Agnew, and later Bottomley at No. 1, 
sent his outpost invariably to the prop- 
er receiving position. He was also a 
master of defense, this flying Jersey- 
man, and withal, even when pressed 
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Royal Eight 


Built for New Yorkers 


who are hard 


_ 


to please 


Demonstrations by appointment 
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Phone Columbus 1011 





*\ AULETT 


Motor Car Company 


i INCORPORATED 
% 
. 


1884 Broadway, at 62nd St. 
New York 
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, 4 il] Cinderella’ $ 








' | Sisters 


° shad the y been modern ees 
never would have mourned 
| overa mere misfit glass slip- 
; i per! They dhnowthatnow- 
b adays mortal man finds his 

fate in beautiful hands and 


slim white fingers, pink- 


—— 


q tipped as rose peta Ss. 


a) Inshort,they d use Eclador, 
< that precious Liquid Nail 


a Polish whose magic touc h 


a a 


<> ae 


gives to eac h finge r tip the 


exquisite color of a cameo, 


Four fashionable shades for : 


Sinart Cinderellas and their ; 
! 


sisters! Brushed on in an iq 





instant, Exc lador leaves Leil- ’ 
liance that lasts for a week. 
And, of course, never cracks, ; 


peels or discolors . 







Obtainable at your 
favorite shop 
J. LESQUENDIEU, Inc. 
Howard L. Ross, Pres. 
45 W. 45th St., New York 





























and hurried, he was always a cool and 


clever stylist. 

Princeton, that is, two of the play- 
ers, very wisely adopted the Yale type 
of polo helmet. It is the best, I think, 
for indoor play. So fast was the pace 
toward the close when the Squadron 
came to life, and when fouls were 
called with considerable frequency, 
that the helmets were a very neces- 
sary protection. It was pressure in 
the long run that beat the collegians— 
pressure and the leadership of Captain 
George Mathews. Age, weight and 
experience as a team helped to turn 
the scales. Coach Billy Hughes’ sol- 
dier riders did him proud in the end. 

If you want dizzy action while 
yourself sitting in comfort at the 
show, go to the Squadron on Sat- 
urday nights. It is a red-hot season 


this year. 


HILE the Squadron was dis- 
posing of the Princetonians, over 
in the 101lst Regiment armory in 
Brooklyn, the New York Athletic 
Club gave the indoor polo world a 
taste of its strength by beating the 
Brooklyn Riding and Driving Club 
the same purple-shirted trio that 
showed up so well the week before. 
The Squadron had two other teams 
in action the same night. 
—HeErBeErT REED 


COURT GAMES 


R. PALMER 
r Drxon, erst- 
eset while Harvard Cap- 

, ) iii tain, is still the 
metropolitan squash 
rackets champion, 
and so far as New 
York is concerned 
he is still the leading candidate for the 
national championship, which is an- 
other title that he holds. 

The metropolitan tournament held 
at the University Club furnished am- 
ple proof that New York has some 
rapidly progressing players in Mr. 
Kingsley and Mr. De Voe of the Uni- 
versity Club; Mr. Keenan and Mr. 
Fink, of the Montclair A.C., and Mr. 
Debevoise and Mr. Haskings, of the 
Harvard Club, but none of these gen- 
tlemen is yet to be put in quite the 
same class with Mr. Dixon. They tell 
us that Mr. Debevoise is an even bet 







against the champion, but unfortunate- 


ly, he was unable to get by Mr. 
Kingsley in the championship. Mr. 
Kingsley, against Mr. Dixon in the 
final, hardly knew what it was all 
about until late in the match, and 
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Interesting Book on 
PERSONAL MOVIEs 
Ix discusses this fascinating 


new subject from. every angle. 
Gives muck "ew information, 


Send Coupon Below 
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The facts 
about MOVIES 
of your trip 


At home, or away, Filmo 
gives real movies you 
can’t get any other way. 


Mois and more, wherever you go, you see people 
taking theirown movies, real movies! - with Filmo, 
J. Pierpont Morgan has a Filmo pasts so have Galli- 

Curci, Vice-President Dawes, W. K . Vanderbilt, hun- 
dreds more of like prominence. H. The Prince 
of Wales enjoys his own Filmo-made movies, 

here are vast differences in personal motion picture 
cameras. Filmo, made by the makers of practically all 
brofessi movie cameras and equipment used thru- 
out the world, has the exclusive features essential! to tah- 
ing superb movies of your own. The imported lens, 
spy-glass viewfinder, adjustable speed, optional s-l-o-w 
motion mechanism and ease of operation are not found 
in any other personal movie camera. So Filmois higher 
in price—but worth more. 

Filmo Camera is fully automatic. [So is FilmoProjec- 
tor for showing the pictures. } No cranking. No tripod. 
No focusing for distance. It weighs but 43 lbs. isinstant- 
ly ae time, any place. In Filmo equipment you 
have every benefit of modern motion photography as 
the world-wide professional industry has developed it. 


Films developed FREE 


Eastman Safety Film (the film in the yel- _ 
low box }—16m/m--used in Filmo Cam- 
era, is obtained at practically all stores ; 
handling camerasand supplies. Your 
exposed film is developed free 
and postpaid to your door. 
Send coupon below 
and you'll receive 
clear, modern infor- 
mationonthe whole 
subject of reonal 
movies. you're 
planning a trip, by 
all meanssend cou- 


pon today. BELL : 
& HOWELLCO. » 
1816 Larchmont : 


Avenue, Chicago; 
Also New York, 
London, Hollywood, 


et me yr 1907. 


Just press a 
button— 
and—‘“‘what 
you See you 
get.” 


SEND FOR FREE BOOK 
BELL & HOWELL COMPANY 
1816 Larchmont Avenue, Chicago, III. 
Send me your new book on taking personal mov- 
| aes further description and illustrations of 
ilmo. 
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ne who had seen Mr. Kings- 
yme through his three flagellat- 
ittles with the Messrs. Debevoise, 
Keenan and Fink could hardly have 
blamed for waxing enthusiastic 
t his game. 
And yet, when he went up against 
\[r. Dixon after a day’s restful hiatus, 
were few who conceded Mr. 
Kingsley the smallest chance of vic- 
This, in spite of the fact that Mr. 
De Voe, who is not rated so high- 
is Mr. Kingsley, had given Mr 
Dixon no chance to take matters light- 
for the first two games of their 
itch. : 
To be successful, any opponent of 
\{r. Dixon must play the type of game 
it Messrs. Debevoise, Keenan, Fink 
nd De Voe play—that is, the aggres- 
ve type. That game is far more 
pt to be successful against the cham- 
n than the game played by Mr. 
Kingsley, in spite of the fact that 
Kingsley defeated three of the others. 
It is merely a question of the adapta- 
n of one style of play to another. 


HE SERIES of explosions that 

were heard in the vicinity of the 
Grand Central Terminal last week 
were not, as some thought, another 
chapter in the “Scar” Edwards-Steve 
Crandall booze warfare. The noise 
ll came from the Yale Club, where 
the killers were getting in their dirty 
work in the invitation squash tennis 
tournament. 

When Mr. Rand, who defeated 
Mr. Hyde a few weeks ago, fell be- 
fore the explosive wallops of the burly 
Mr. O’Connor you could have seen 
the imported machine gunners from 
Chicago scurrying for cover, and 
when those two internecine maulers, 
Mr. Haines and Mr. Loughman, let 
loose at each other with both barrels 
loaded, the following day, a_ half 
dozen rat-faced gentry flung them- 
elves into the Grand Central in a 
mad dash for the Lake Shore Limited. 

With Mr. Hyde away, there was no 
ne left to stop the onslaught, for even 
Dr. Mixsell, swayed by the effect- 
iveness of the kill shot, discarded his 
rapier and pulled out his blunderbuss 
toadd to the cannonading. Yessir, it 
was bloody doings, as you can imagine 
when the four players to reach the 
‘emi-finals were the Messrs. Coward, 
Haines, Mixsell and Larigan. 

A fig for their slow ball. They 
can put it away in moth balls after 
the Yale Invitation. 

—ALLIson Danzic 
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PRE-INVENTORY 
SALE OF FURS 


To effect a final clearance prior to 
our annual inventory every garment 
has been most decidedly reduced. 


“St pays to buy where you buy in safety” 


A.JAECKEL & CO. 


Jurriers 6xclusively 
Fifth Ave. Bet.35-36 Sts., New York 
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¥ Dé cors de Luxe— Fashionable Fifties—Americana 1776 
| HILE I have been theory that the management in 
{ skirting the 3ronx provides an excellent qualit \t 


of ice, and asks no questions 
about its use. Fireplaces ar 
numerous, with mantels ted 
which might have been 


these past weeks, wonders 


—“ 


have been happening in mid- 


town and several important 


Se, eo 





apartment hotels have hung 


( , out their Gothic shingles. a 3) wrested from Washingt n 

i More and more operators Square, and the floors ar S 

; |, are approaching the standard of gold- carpeted throughout. ‘There are * 
leaf luxury and the East side knows few duplexes, entered through heavy 2 


Winter Palaces in the best fashion of _worm-eaten doors. These are a good 
Marcus Loew. Rents, however, are deal more comfortable than the Amer- 
coming down, and one may now get ican Wing of the Metropolitan Mu- i 
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with a succulent puree 
of mushrooms and 
imported truffles. 


Duncan Phyfe pieces are scattered practically worthless. The décor is 

through the lobbies and halls, and the colonially charming, with maple beds, 

suites are filled with solid mahogany ™aps on the walls, colonial doorways, ng 
in the mellow manner of the eight- 4nd secretaries at which I should use Coe 
eenth century. Highboys and tip tables a little sprinkled sand instead of blot- 
stand guard in front of wallpaper ting paper. In the bathrooms are glass- 
which shows Manhattan Island in the doored cupboards in which one maj 
serene seventies, with battleships fly- hang one’s early American night shirt, 
ing the British flag in the harbor. 2nd the serving pantries provide more nt 
flavored with madeira. ; There is 2 private dining-room in Cubes of ice than any others, with 
| imitation of the Doleteneue sone ot plenty of room to break the Tenement 
the Metropolitan and a children’s din- Cooking Actin perfect comfort. These 
ing-room with a pleasant Kate Green- apartments rate from $2,700 to $8,- 
away feeling. It is impossible to con- 000 unfurnished—add $500 a room 
template the draperies or china without for the fittings. ‘The duplexes range 
breaking the tenth commandment, and from $3,800 to $17,500. Their liv- / 
I have only the warmest feelings for Ing rooms go up two stories—and 

the arrangement of the suites. The how!—with wrought-iron balconies in 

rooms are all outside, unusually large, the proper places, a sleeping porch and 

and the only difficulty is that the dec- roof terrace, and a dressing-room off r 
orators have tricked the management one of the bedrooms. ‘These are tech- 

into buving fragile, lovely things nically considered five-room suites and 

which will never stand up under the are recommended to all who follow 7 
wet glasses of slatternly guests. I the ballvhoos of this department. 


’ 
a two-room apartment as low as $2,- seum, and similar in effect. The single - 
) : y a ¥ O00 a year, though the formal, pub- rooms rent from $1,300 up and the tos 
| | Monsieur Albert Couzins | lished prices remain slightly higher. I other suites are priced accordingly, = 
' vi Chef de Cuisine ly = have no complaint to make of the most with $500 a room added for the furni- 
' | , | recent achievements of the builders. ture which has inspired this polyphonic 
4 speaking: ~ ) prose. q 
a ‘ 
ae ( ) Ethos BARCLAY is the nonpareil of | S 
| ( “I have prepared for [ apartment houses, and for once I — & Brnc may also take a bow ‘ 
: your luncheon or din- ’. do not find a single detail over for the Dorset at 30 West Fifty- nd 
ner at the Fifth Avenue | which to carp. It as an enormous new fourth Street, and all my adjectives of ng 
, Hotel Restaurant s building which touches on Forty- flattery are at their disposal. The lobby $15 
f ; eighth and Park Lane, among other is done in pine wainscoting, with the 
’ Lamb Chops ¢ streets, and its unfurnished apartments tYP¢ of lamps that lighted Paul Re- 
4 alone would commend it. But those Vere’s midnight escapade, and there is 
| Fifth - Avenue | in which W. & J. Sloane have been @ Sandwich-glass feeling in the minor 
turned loose are exactly the sort of furnishings. i 
4 “I first selected some y rooms which the Fathers of the Re- The rooms are unusually large 
4 = chops from a public would have lived in if they 1” the suites, which range from 
: i lamb in the springtide \ had had as much money as the Bar- ©ne to five rooms—the  five-room 
of life. I saute them in clay. apartment winds on and on as it A 
butter, and stuff them Faithful reproductions of the best ground on Fifty-fourth Street were 
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“Bake them then until 
tender and savory,and 
serve—surrounded 
with a garland of 
cauliflower browned 
in butter, and gravy 
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“This is just one of 
the delicious dishes 
that I have brought 
from France for your 
delight.” 


~ 


a 
—~S 


The 
Fifth Avenue Hotel | 


Restaurant 
FIFTH AVENUE at 9rH STREET 
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suggest renting now before the bloom 
is off the mahogany. Serving pantries I ‘HE BERKSHIRE, at Fifty-second 
. and Madison, has less sophistica- 


+ Se , 





PRIVATE DINING ROOM 








a 





SoS oe ee oare in only a few of the suites, on the 
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n—“Savoir faire, the French say,” 
the advertising world would put it 
it it is very nice value. The rents 
from $3,800 to $12,000 and 
lude every sort of service—to 
valet who will press your 
thes. 

Among the merits of these suites is a 
ew type of bathroom radiator, on 
ch the unwary and perhaps inebri- 
bather cannot possibly scorch him- 
built-in glass shelves, and dou- 
vindows throughout. The fur- 
shings didn’t disturb my mood of 
sant equanimity, though the din- 
¢ room, I thought, showed the light 
uch of David Belasco. It might be 
lled as “The Banquet Hall of the 
\foor,” and has enormous oriole win- 
ws behind which lights are arranged 
vive the effect of broad daylight 
nv moment I expected to hear the 
shifters calling for a little help 

he left leg. 
The very nicest thing in the build- 
s the penthouse of twelve rooms, 
ounting a servants’ dining room 
laundry. It is the only housekeep- 
suite in the building and comes at 
$18,000 a vear. There is a library 


one entire side of glass ope ning g 
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FT ERt » many dreams of mar- 
An le halls, an unostentatious house- 
1g apartment with no bell-boys 
restaurant is a relief to this little 
dy. There are two such build- 
5 East Fifty-fifth 


Street, in which Douglas Elliman is 


king a father’s pride. At Number 
the suites are al] of four rooms, 
794 2) 
range trom $3,2! to $5,60! 
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The dining room is convertible 
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VEN in the somewhat dead 


days before the new spring 

tailored things make their tri- 
umphant appearance, the sports section 
of Wanamaker’s presents some inter- 
esting moments. First of all, there are 
raincoats that do not look utilitarian. 
One type is of natural kasha, with an 
inverted pleat down the back from a 
yoke and a belt with a buckle, all rub- 
berized to make it inoffensively water- 
proof. Another is of suéde cloth, 
similarly rubberized, in soft colors of 
all types. And, near these, you will 
find a coat of white capeskin, lined 
with white flannel and equipped with 
black buttons. It looks like a very 
snappy trench coat and would be very 
chic over skating clothes or, later on, 
for summer motoring. After all, 
nothing has happened to take the place 
of the dear old white polo coats. 

Wanamaker also has achieved a 
coupe in dressmaking circles by getting 
no one less than Vionnet to make up 
a sports dress in various colors and in 
regulation sizes from 36 to 40. These, 
not copies but originals from the land 
where the individual measure is 
stressed to an unbelievable extent, 
are making history. Pleated skirt, 
jumper tucked intricately by hand to 
carry up the pleat effect around the 
bottom, plain oval neck, buttoned 
down each side, in light wool crépe. 
Very smart indeed. 

Among the sweaters, you will be- 
hold some shirts, of very fine silk and 
wool fabric in various colors, with 
convertible collars like polo shirts. 
These have been much in demand in 
England for riding clothes and, so far 
as I know, Wanamaker is the only 
shop in this country to have them. 
For wear with tailored suits in the 
spring—you must know that the frilly 


THE NEW YORKER 


seh CON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


shirtwaist and the dicky 
are in the discard—some 
imported sweaters of fine 
natural cashmere, some 
V-necked and plain, others 
(and this is much newer) 
with the square necks 
adorned by a double band 
of color to match the bands 
around the bottom. The 
latter have crepella skirts 
to match one of the band 
trimmings if you so desire. 


HE rest of this column shall 
now be devoted to the hair. 

Scouts have already reported re- 
peatedly that at the débutante parties 
of last winter, four out of five of the 
smart girls present had long hair. In 
the fashionable night clubs, this ten- 
dency is also noted. Six chic young 
things whom I know are in the throes 
of the straggly stages when you “can’t 
do a thing with it.” 

The best thing to do, of course, is 
to let the top and the side pieces grow 
first until they are long enough to fold 
over in back and conceal the later 
growth of the ends at the back of the 
neck. Charles Bock, at 8 East Forty- 
seventh Street, advocates this proced- 
ure, and recommends that when the 
hair at the nape of the neck has 
reached a length of one inch, it be 
permanent-waved at the ends so that 
hairpins can make some impression on 
it. He also has a superb gadget for 
making the back look neat. This con- 
sists of two wavy strands of hair, 
each about eight inches long, attached 
to a barette so constructed that it will 
fasten greedily upon a wisp of hair 
half an inch long, clinging to it until 
it is released by a spring. When this 
is fastened, you can twirl the ends 
into a low knot in back—always re- 
membering that, if one prong of the 
hairpin is twisted around a few times 
before it is inserted, it will remain 
much longer than otherwise. This 
painless contraption for ten or fifteen 
dollars. 


LDER women wish to _ be 

young, so they bob. Young ones 
wish to be beautiful, so they are letting 
their hair grow.” The speaker of 
these words of wisdom was none other 
than Manuel, whose transformations 
are so expert that many a husband has 


been kept in blissful ignorance for 
years that his lady’s hair was a dull, 
dead brown instead of auburn. On 
this question, he reports that the vogue 
in Paris of each woman having several 
transformations in various colors jis 
spreading to this country, the indica- 
tion being the number of blonde trans- 
formations he has sold to obvious 
brunettes. (Merciful omission of al] 


quips here. ) 


He is not one to leap into the air in 
ecstasy at the mere mention of the 
bob. He is another of those who are 
awfully tired of seeing stiff bristles at 
the backs of necks supposedly feminine 
and is bored by the present uncertainty, 
“Boy or girl?” His idea is hair not 
more than four inches long, the sides 
long enough to tuck in, the back suf- 
ficient to make a flat knot that softens 
the harsh hair-line. And his favorite 
line is, in profile, the one that goes 
comparatively straight from the top 
of the forehead, over the lobes of the 
ears, to the nape of the neck. There 
a knot occurs that follows the shape 
of the head so closely that only close 
inspection reveals that it is not a bob 
at all. 


Manuel believes strongly in the 
sleek, small head that the bob made 
popular. His desire is to soften and 
feminize it. And his smartest trans- 
formations are made with this in 
mind. 


LTHOUGH baths have not yet 

been denounced in the campaign 
against soap and water, I was in- 
formed that for two years, right un- 
der my unsuspecting nose, a man has 
been giving scalp treatments that obvi- 
ate the necessity of shampooing. The 
method is well known in Denver and 
the better points West as the Golden 
System. However, I find that Mr. 
Hendershot, safely ensconced in the 
Woman’s Exchange Building, at 541 
Madison Avenue, does not condemn 
shampooing. He merely relegates it 
to the once-a-month-at-the-most class, 
and to keep your hair in condition dur- 
ing the interim he gives you a scalp 
massage wholly unaided by lotions or 
tonics. The hair has, he told me, while 
gently enticing my circulation to pro- 
ceed from the back of my neck to 
my scalp, natural properties of its own, 
which, if properly encouraged, will 
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keep it in condition without the use 

{ any preparations. 

For a dry scalp he gives a slow 
massage to open the oil glands, and 
rushes the hair close to the head. For 
air that is oily, the massage is faster 
ind the hair is brushed up and away 
rom the head and combed upward 
with a quick, brisk motion. The 
massage 1s applied primarily to get 
rculation into the scalp, to relax the 
nerves, and to give the oil glands 
whatever form of attention they may 
need. The result is that you leave 
feeling thoroughly rested, your head is 

r—incidentally the treatment 


works wonders with a headache or a 


cold—your scalp tingles comfortably 
and your hair begins to take life al- 


most immediately, the first sign of re- 
birth being the total absence of falling 
hair. Mr. Hendershot recommends 
ne treatment a week—which costs 
you two dollars—and only asks that 
you brush your hair as often as pos- 
sible. In view of the fact that you 
don’t spend money on useless tonics 
which you would never use, and that 
you have a shampoo at the most once 

month, your expenditures for the 
ipkeep of your hair are considerably 
reduced and the results are most sat- 


isfactory. naa 


LIVERIES AND LEGGINGS 


| We continue to offer valuable in- 
formation on the servant question. 
Follows an additional analysis: ] 


IVERIES for men servants have 
retained more old-world flavor 
than is encountered in the high walks, 
and we are jolly glad they have. 
Brooks’ livery department has a collec- 
tion of uniforms of the eighteenth 
century in which beadles, page boys in 
high hats, and other delicious arcana 
detract the attention from the more 
immediate concerns of the day. The 
question as to how many New Yorkers 
dress their servants in satin knee- 
breeches has never been settled, but 
the uniforms which are recommended 
are certainly discreet and conservative. 
Butlers, apparently, change cheir 
costumes four times a day in the better 
homes, and the details of these trans- 
formations are all too minute for the 
feminine mind. There is a very slight 
Variation in the width of the white 
‘tripe in a butler’s morning trousers 
this year—otherwise the situation re- 
mains unchanged. At Saks’ cutaways 
and vest for morning come at $50; 
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HIS Creator of Beauty — 
‘Permanent Waves the. ba 
hair of femininity to the ~ 
permanent approval of © 
the heart of masculinity. © 3 
' His Bobs are the “Darbs”_ 
—and his marcelling is 
most meritorious. Still, 
his prices are reasonable — 
and never more so than 
during the month of Feb- 
ruary — when a special 
price of $20 for a Per- 
manent is to be enjoyed. 
(Note to those who knew ~ 
Emil — and their name is - 
Legion: Contrary to rumor, 
Emil is stil] at Saveli's 
Ambassador Salon. ) 


17 West 48 St.— Just off Fifth Ave. 
For Appointment — Phone Bryant 4232 


Hotel Ambassador 
Park Avenue at 5 lst Street 


For Appointment — Phone Plaza ‘oa x 


the radical bold new trousers at $20. 
The cutaway which the butler must 
wear in the afternoon and possibly eve- 
ning costs $70. There are little changes 
in the matter of vests, studs and ties 
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| \NATWINKLING, 


vow. nail will glow 
4 the tinted. paar 





going on all day long, which I am 
quite at a loss to follow. The second | 
man is less austere in his cutaway of | 
blue or green or claret with silver but- | 
tons down the front—a striped vest of 
a material which has, apparently, al- | 
ways been called Valencia, and a dicky | 

for shame! All this for $97.50. In 
the kitchen the second man wears a 
high-buttoned coat of white duck at 
$3, or one of black mohair at $10.50, 
with a green felt apron that has a 





rakish resemblance to a roulette cloth 
at $6. 

For chauffeurs and footmen, Saks 
are showing a suit of a disappoint- 
ingly civilian cut which is grow- 
ing more popular, but liveries that 
match the car can be made up of 
heavy serge or herringbone, and come 
from $50 to $85, with breeches, high- 
buttoned coat and leggings. Fur over- 
coats for chauffeurs are usually of 
sheep or raccoon and may be had from 
$95 to $800, depending on_ the 
authenticity of the fur. ‘Those at 
$395, which are muskrat lined with a 
black otter collar, struck me as giving 
the best imitation of a stock broker, 
since the tendency is to have the driver 
indistinguishable from his master. But 
high-buttoned box cloth overcoats are 
the thing to wear with breeches, and 
they come as low as $118. 


 yeery BrorHers has a_ large 
and extensive line of all the 
things a manservant’s heart could 
wish. ‘They discourage the use of 
heavy uniforms in these limousine 
days, and this is just another case 
where the authorities disagree. ‘They 
show some very smart high-buttoned 
uniforms in Oxford gray whipcord at 
$59 and black calf leggings at $9. 
One of their pleasant novelties is a 
pair of driving gloves which are white 
behind and black in front, for traffic 
use. They provide a $55 suit of 
civilian cut which the chauffeur may 
keep on when he goes a-courting. 
Their uniforms for butlers and second 
men are identical with those described 
before—the tuxedo which the butler 
should wear of an evening costs $68, 
and for his morning wear they recom- 
mend a plain high-buttoned sack suit 
of black at $53 (plus twenty-five per 
cent. if his proportions demand that 
they be made to order). The really 





daring variation of the year is that 





Always Searching for Exquisite 
Perfection, Smart Women of Fash- 
ion Have Decreed This Lovely Neu 


Manicure the Latest Vogue. 


What magic! In a twinkling this won- 
derful Glazo Liquid Polish gives dull, 
lifeless nails the delicate lustre of pink 
perfection. Dainty! Alluring! 

No buffing. Just a light brush over the 
nails and voila!.... they gleam with 
fascinating loveliness. Not for an hour 
or a day. This lovely beauty lasts for 
many days. 


The irresistible Glazo lustre never di- 
minishes. It will not crack, peel or turn 
an ugly brown. To insure the permanence 
of this sheer loveliness make sure that 
you get Glazo. For this excellent new 
Glazo has qualities not found even in the 
highest priced liquid manicures. 


To insure the most charming manicure 
and to conserve the polish, it is wise to 
use the separate Glazo Remover. Glazo, 
by the way, is the only polish (except the 
absurdly expensive, imported ones) that 
comes complete with separate remover. 


In dainty twin bottles you will find Glazo, 
the Remover, and Glazo, the Polish. It is 
the manicure demanded by fashion for 
fashionable hands. 


The better shops, everywhere, sell Glazo 
Ask for it by name. The Glazo Company, 
901A Blair Ave . Cincinnati, Ohio, 468 
King St., West, Toronto, Ont., Canada 


The Only Polish That Comes Complete 
With Remover—Fifty Cents 
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‘ye second man is permitted to wear 
‘ -ass buttons with green or blue liver- 


lass s—at $75. And that the butler’s 
wncheon outfit of cutaway and striped 
5 .ousers may be worn straight through 
he day —GRrRETTA PALMER 


AS TO MEN 


Overcoats and Bowte 
Knives—Some “Don’ts” 
t0 Mark and Learn 


EVERAL of 
my _ severest 
critics have taken 
me to task for 
having headed my 
last column “For 
Great, Rough 
Outdoor Men.” Be it known that I 
m in sympathy with their protest, but 
t I am at the mercy of the edi- 
q torial caprice. Everyone who has ever 
nned a line for publication has 
uffered at the editorial hand. Ford 
Madox Ford tells of having written, 
hile serving in the British Army dur- 
ng the recent festivities, a lengthy and 
legant report upon one or another 
juite unimportant military affair. Mr. 
Ford claims that the document was 
I turned, despite the fact that it con- 
tained some of his very finest prose, 
with the following comment blue- 
penciled across the first sheet: “If the 
literate subaltern with the illegible 
ume will rewrite this report in de- 
ent English, keeping a one-quarter- 
nch margin, I shall be better pleased.” 
“(Signed) GENERAL Lorp 
BLANKETYBLANK-BLANKNEY” 





Ar TRIPLER’S—returning to 
44 our muttons—I have found a 
new departure in camel’s-hair sport 
This is a warm, double- 
reasted affair, manufactured rather 
nthe manner of a hooked rug. That 
s, the camel’s-hair is poked through a 
‘ort of canvas base, instead of being 
loomed in the usual manner, and the 
ends are clipped close. The result is 
not unpleasant, and they will tell me 
that the coat is just as warm as coon- 
‘kin, with the additional value of be- 
ing about one-third its weight. The 
olor is good—a rather dark tan—and 
the price $175. 


vercoats. 


HE Parker & Battersby shop in 
West Forty-second Street is a 
source of never-ending interest to me. 
There one may find everything from 










































...new notes... Spring footwear 
fashions that run the entire scale 
of feminine fancy...some superbly 
restrained like a Beethoven sonata 
... others as daringly exotic as the 
“Rhapsodie in Blue’’. . . all a little 
ahead of the march like a drum 
major’s baton. 



















In Lizard Brocade with Gold 
Kid trimming; in Black Suede 
with colored Kid trimming 


\\ $45.00 
pNANIN,, 


TS 
B< go g,. 
575 Madison Ave. 
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“—because you love nice things 
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Facing the Musi 


| Sige are just as critical on cold 
days, just as scornful of the 
bulkiness of wool underhose and 
double- weight stockings! That’s 
why Van Raalte created the Stroller 
—a sheer silk stocking with a fine 
wool foot that will not show on 
the lowest cut pump yet keeps you 
warm and snug. 


You will find the Stroller in all 
desirable shades at smart shops— 
remember the name. 


VAN RAALTE 
Silk S: tockings 


Silk and Fabric Gloves—‘'Illusion’’ 
and Glove Silk Underwear. 











microscopes to bowie knives. I warn 
you that it is impossible to visit the 
place without making a purchase. The 
other day, for instance, I found a flat 
pigskin cigarette case, priced at $3, 
which is guaranteed to keep your 
cigarettes moist, as if in a humidor. 
Some mysterious substance, stitched 
along the sides, performs the dampen- 
ing function, but you can’t see it, and 
the case would be a good buy even 
without the added feature. Another 
interesting item is a small, square 
alarm clock priced at $15. Chaste 
and pleasant in design, it measures 
about four inches over all, makes just 
as much noise as a Big Ben, yet serves 
an ornamental as well as a utilitarian 
function. Still another Parker & Bat- 
tersby feature (which, doubtless, can 
be purchased elsewhere as well) is the 
Ironclad wrist watch. This useful 
timepiece is set in an all-steel case 
which, it is claimed will resist the 
most ruthless battering. The price, 
I believe, is $17.50. 


AVING spent, in common with 

many of my friends, a great 
deal of the time since Christmas in a 
belated exchange of well meant but 
unfortunately chosen gifts, I have 
compiled the following brief list of 
“Don’ts” which may be of future use 
on, say, family birthdays, to generous- 
ly inclined sisters and cousins and 
aunts. Or you might paste it on your 
wife’s mirror... . 

If you must buy neckties, choose 
four-in-hands in solid colors. 

Don’t buy watered silks, bold stripes 
or futuristic patterns. Never pay more 
than $5 or less than $3 for a tie. 

Don’t buy fancy gloves, nor cheap 
ones. ‘Tan kid or grey suede, from 
a good maker, will fit the bill. 

Don’t buy smoking jackets—they 
went out during the gay nineties. And 
if you insist upon a dressing gown, 
abjure brocades or gaily patterned 
silks. 

Socks: If they are to be of wool 
don’t run to diamond patterns or par- 
allel striped effects. Stick to medium 
weight, ribbed socks in solid colors or 
with modest clox. If they are to be of 
silk, make them black and expensive. 
Don’t buy sheer silk socks for men— 
unless they happen to be chorus men 

WatkInc Sticks: Don’t buy bam- 
boo or snakewood sticks. (Some of 
them are good, but how are you to 
tell?) A malacca stick is all right 
if it is fairly thick, light in color, at 
least three-quarter bark, and costs not 





less than $15. Twenty-five is better. 
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Sneidiies of 
SPORTS 
CLOTHES 


Ht 


and if you weren't, you 
will be, for Sports 
Clothes are the piece 
de resistance in the 
wardrobe of every 
smart young person 
worth talking about! 


> 


She may not wear them 
for the Strenuous Sports 
. . . but even if she’s 
Merely Sitting By and 
wants to do it smartly 
she chooses, perhaps 
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An Angora Sweater- 
blouse with crepe de 
chine skirt ($65); a 
hand-made crepe de 
chine frock from Paris 
($65 to $95); a crisp 
colored linen ($30) 


A gay little frock of rain- 
bow silk ($45); or any 
one of a collection of 
one-of-a-kind French 
Frocks, that comeonlyto 
Kurzman ($65 to $125). 


> + 


661 Fifth Avenue, 52nd-53rd Streets 











to 2 


The 











THE NEW YORKER 


SHIRTS: Don’t buy them. In the 
frst place shirts should, to fit properly, 
be custom made. In the second, most 
women have a flair for queer stripes. 
Don’t indulge it. 

Don’t buy colored mufflers. Again, 
ome are good, but it’s an awful gam- 
ble. White or grey crépe mufflers, 
for evening wear, are all right. They 
should cost $15 or $20. Openwork 
initials—always in black—$7 addi- 
tional. 

If your taste runs to cigarette light- 
ers, buy a good one. And be sure you 
know your man. The average male 
either loses a lighter or gives it away 
to another girl within three days. 

Don’t buy metal cigarette cases. 
They are heavy and a general nuisance. 
Be sure that the leather case of your 
selection has room for at least twenty 
cigarettes. 

Be careful about pipes. Loewe, 
Ben Wade, and Dunhill are good 
makes, but you will, in all probability, 
pick the wrong shape. A pipe should 
cost $10 or more. 

Don’t buy metal rubbish for a man 
to carry about in his pockets. Gold 
pencils, key rings, cigar cutters, cork- 
screws, et al., serve simply to compli- 
cate further an already over compli- 
cated existence. And they spoil the 
shape of one’s coat. 

Don’t—but I grow didactic. Buy 
him anything that suits your fancy, 
and let him change it later. 

—Bow.er 


UPON RE-READING 
“THE MAUVE DECADE” 


Ten prudish years have drawn the veil 
O’er what the Georges did, 

And separated earlier 
Victorian from “mid.” 

‘Neath drab conventionality, 
Deep purple toned to mauve, 

The beau idéal was most genteel— 
Incapable of love. 

That decade wherein life decayed, 
Respectable, unkissed, 

Shows flaming youth, hellbent for 

truth 
That narrowly they missed. 
—MarcareETTa MANNING 


Two pickpockets had been following 
an old man, who seemed a likely sr-bject 
for their nefarious designs, when sud- 
denly he turned into a lawyer’s office.— 
Johnstown (Pa.) Tribune. 


Whereupon they smiled sadly and 





turned away. 
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that follow the Sunshine 


In the South—on Shipboard —on the other side of 
the world smart women meet and take pride in the 
outstanding smartness and exquisite taste of their 
countrywomen! For these travelled Americans 
Dobbs have designed lovely Clothes suitable for 
every occasion— Hats, Coats, Daytime Dresses, 
Afternoon Frocks, Sports Attire, etc., etc. 


HERMES 


—as all savantes know—is the Parisian creator of the smart- 
est and most exquisite Luggage and Leather Novelties—and 
Dobbs are their sole Agents in this country! 


DOBBS 


DOBBS PALM BEACH 


620 FIFTH AVENUE 
at 50th St. - New York 


SHOP—NEW ALBA HOTEL 
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COME TO 


TWIN OAKS 


AND JOUNNY JOHNSON AND 
HIS BOYS WILL REVIVE YOUR SPIRIT WITH 
THEIR AMUSING ANTICS AND ROLLICKING 
DANCE MUSIC + 
IF THE PLAY 1S GOOD + TOP IT OFF WITH 


TWIN OAKS 


NO REVVE TO BORE YOU~ NO EXORBITANT 
COVER CHARGES OR EXCESSIVE MENU PRICES 
NO REGRETS THE MORNING AFTER ~~~ ~ 
NOTHING WHATEVER TO MAR YOUR FUN + 
46TH. ST. JUST EAST OF B'WAY. BRYANT65I0 
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Our Night Life R 
—Still the Black 


NIGNIFICANT charges are tak- 
ing place in the night life of th 
city. I am reliably informed, 

for instance, that some of the 
semi-bootleg night clubs have 
now evolved a scheme which, 
at additional expense to you and 
me, will successfully duck the 
curfew. The stunt is to sell 
fifty-dollar memberships and 
provide all members with keys. 
Which isn’t a bad idea at all, 
but means just about as little 
to me as a cancelled check 
means to the ‘Telephone Company. 
For the Mirador has engaged Jack 
Smith, the Whispering Baritone, to 
perform merrily in company with 
Simmes and Babette; Tommy Lyman, 
Continental star, late of the Paris 
Perroquet and later of the Forty-fifth 
Street Yacht Club, is holding forth at 
the Aiabassador for supper; the Club 






Caravan advertises its new revue, 
“Wiggles and Giggles,” as embody- 
ing “the refinemen: of Fifth Avenue 
and the abandon of Paris’; and the 
Club Lido, having shipped the Yacht \ 
Club boys in the general direction of ’ 
Palm Beach, has Basil Durant and 
a new partner named Mary Horain to 
enliven the chaste gloom of the dance 
floor. 

Basil Durant’s long-legged, aristo- 
cratic capers are well known to all 
supper-club habitués. His fair lady is 
not only decorative but a far, far bet- 
ter dancer than most. The “society 
girl” idea that good legs, one lesson, R 
and fifteen yards of pink chiffon will 
make her into an Irene Castle has done 
much to menace the art of ballroom 
dancing in this country. Miss Horain 
does not fall into this class. She 1s 
very good, and the Black Bottom that me! 
the pair do, each equipped with two 
canes to emphasize the hobbledeho} 
feeling in this, the most difficult of you 
tempos, is positively superb. t 

Speaking of the Black Bottom, An 
every wayfarer to Paris is learning it 
madly. Apparently, it is to be like 
the Charleston two years ago, and, 
unless you know it on arrival, you 
will be just Another American to the 
dukes, the grandes dames, and the 
gigolos. I must hie me to Arthur 
Murray and learn the darn thing. 
And, while we are on the subject of 
this gentleman, he is conducting, on 
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TWO 


Those Cute Places 


4venue Diversion 


Friday nights, a dancing class for 
sind men at the Lighthouse, and any 
virl who is sincerely interested in char- 
( ity is invited to call up Murray 
and volunteer service as part- 
ner. 


WIN OAKS, happily sit- 

uated just east of Broad- 
way on Forty-sixth Street, near 
the roaring of the traffic and 
the screaming of the joyous 
crowds, reveals itself as an 
ideal location for romantic cou- 
ples in the mystic stages. The clién- 
le here is the opposite of distin- 
suished, but the lights are low, the 
etting, that of an English courtyard, 
fords innumerable nooks for two 
dden away under the eaves, and the 
Johnny Johnson orchestra is most 
leasant. Just a place for a signifi- 
ant conversation, a dance or two, and 
Better Understanding of each other. 
The couvert, incidentally, is a dollar. 


N ACUTE observer of the late 
44 Sing Sing musical comedy re- 
ports that the singing and dancing star 
f that entertainment was none other 
than one of the boys who cavorted at 
the Owl last year. Which ought to 
give you and Dr. John Roach Straton 
n opportunity for philosophizing on 

evil influence of late hours and 
zz on the impressionable. 


IGHT next door to the Hotel de 
France, at 142 West Forty-ninth 
Street, to be exact, lurks a restaurant 
known as Marcell. And this, located 
though it be among the actors-out-of-a 
job section of Broadway, was recom- 
mended to me by an expert as having 
superb French cuisine. Certainly, 
the rich smell of sauces that greets 
you as you enter is most reminiscent 
t those “cute little places where no 
\mericans go” that your tourist 
friends take you to in Paris. The 
dining room is large, with red car- 
pets concealing tiled floors and fancy 
woodwork around the molding. 

I went there for lunch. The first 
thing that greeted my eye was a blue 
card announcing “Eat as much as you 
Wish, but do not waste. Any little 
thing left on the plate will be charged. 
Do not embarrass us with a lot of 
Immediately thereafter, 
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arguments.” 
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Something New 
in Our Midst 


MOST interesting 

collaboration of 
the Restaurateur, the 
Confiseur and the 
Delicatesseur. 


Very smart, three 
meals a day, and quite 
Park and Madison 
after theatre, if you 
know what we mean. 
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Madison avenue at 85 


CThe 








Mr. and Mrs. Park- 
Madison find an up- 
town place to dine 





The Park-Madisons 
stop by for a sand- 
wich after theatre 





(i254 
Mr. Park-Madison 
and secretary pop 


in for breakfast on 
way to the office. 





The Park-Madison 

butler and maid 

20 marketing for 
comestibles 





Mrs. Park-Madison 
and husband's part - 
ner look in for tea. 
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The sophisticated one's glance 
travels upward. If the shoes 
are Pedemodes, the ensemble is 
taken for granted. 





Muriel 
A graceful buckle pump 
with smart con- 
trasting trim 


Clhe 4edemode Shop 
“Feminine “footwear 
570 Fifth Ave., NewYork 
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nent possession. 


Orientals, 9x12 ft., $195 and more ; be) 
Chinese, 9x12 ft., $295 and more WW yA 
Scatter Sizes, $22.50 and more NE 


; : ‘& 
Larger Sizes Ranging up to $10,000 7 @ ie 
/2€ Y : i acres 


AC 
ugt eh 


tt. dOtHh Street 


4 1S 





©2 We 








ee. eee. 2eee eee. eee *00e+ 008+ eeeee ° . oi es 
J ° ° oe we por 





THE NEW YORKER 


waiters came steaming up faster than 
tongue can tell, bearing bowls of 
spaghetti, Irish stews, cold meats, veg- 
etables of all kinds, three species of 
salad, from which I helped myself. 
I imagine that at least twenty-five 
dishes were presented during the course 
of the meal—all that I had were 
delicious. Price, $1.25. Whether 
there would have been an extra charge 
if I had left anything on my plate 
I had no desire to find out. Really 
grand. 

At dinner, a la carte service prevails, 
the sauces being a great specialty. And 
an impassioned violinist-singer, with a 
bald head and long hair hanging over 
his collar, renders “By the Waters of 
Minnetonka” and “Because I Love 
You” in a manner to bring tears into 
a musician’s eyes. You won’t see 
Countess Salm or Greta Garbo there, 
but you will eat well. 


HE NATURAL tendency for 

men, I think, is to regard con- 
fiseries as somewhat effete. But, for 
a glimpse of a head waiter whose looks 
make those even of Paul at the Plaza 
seem wan and who has driven every 
movie scout in town into a state ap- 
proaching desperation, and for a min- 
ute steak all dolled up with tiny 
chopped onions or sauce Bearnaise, try 
Henri’s at 40 West Forty-sixth Street. 
I am not fooling. And that is the 
longest sentence I have written in 
some time. 


HOSE who are starving for am- 

usement during the evening and 
who have seen the Flea Circus, all 
the shooting galleries, all the boot- 
leggers, and all the dance places might 
do well to stroll down Park Avenue 
and observe the goings on at the Rail- 
road Club, situated below St. Barthol- 
omew’s Church, on Fiftieth Street. 
There, observing but not observed, 
you will be fascinated to see gentlemen 
in blue denim overalls solemnly play- 
ing poker with gentlemen in spats who 
look like railroad magnates, infuriated 
games of billiards and pool, and quiet- 
er orgies at chess. I had more fun 
watching it all. It is a shame they 
are going to put an apartment house 
there so soon. —LipsTICK 


A few days ago David E. Jones lost 
a valuable horse, got his leg fractured 
and had to be killed.—Boonville (N. Y.) 
Herald. 


One of those days when everything 
went wrong. 
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Harry 
Richman 


(Geo. White's 
Scandals’ star) 






At Home... 


ws CLUB cow 
RICHMAN 


157 West 56th Street 


—Where— 


Natacha Nattova 


New York's latest 
dancing sensation, 
will thrill you. 


Nate Leipsig 


and his fascinating 
card tricks will 
amaze you. 


And others 


Dave Bernie 
and his orchestra. 


CIRCLE 3203-5929-5444 
































“|. . He’s such a spendthrift. 
Begged me to go to a show 
with him the other night— 
then pranced me into the auto 
show. Said he couldn’t get 
seats for the play I picked.” 


“All right, dearie. Next 
time call his bluff. Lead him 
to Bascom’s, just above 


a ee 


And branches at The Bilt- 
more, Vanderbilt, Ambassa- 
dor, Plaza, Astor, Belmont, 


Murray Hill, 


Commodore, 


Imperial and Williams Club. 
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FOOD is most 
delicious and 
intriguing as 
well as health- 
ful. The Near 
East is right at 
your feet. 





TurRKIsH : The Constantinople, 
12 East Thirtieth Street. 
Very pleasant, and four of 
us got out of there under 
seven dollars, ordering lav- 
ishly a la carte.—LipsTIcK. 











All these Oriental dishes 
are explained in the menu— 
for instance: 

AvjJI KEBAB, Roast lamb, matzoon 
sauce. 

AYvA COMPOT, Quinces stewed 
with sugar. 

AYVA OTOURTMA, Quinces stuffed 
with chopped meat. 

BaLuK PULAKI, Fish stewed with 
vegetables and olive oil. 

BaLUK YAHNI, Fish stewed with 
braised onions. 


Constantinople 
“Restaurant 


12E. 30th St. Ashland 0129 
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Old 
New ‘Yorker 
Favorites... . : 


(Late of Club Dover) 
LOU S 


CLAYTON 


EDDIE 


DAO WOP OAD WHT OOH OSH D 
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JACKSON 
JIMMY 
DURANTE ; 
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a 
Those Three 
Great Comedians 


NOW AT 


The PARODY 


B’way and 48th St. 


Phone ‘‘Leon’’ Chickering 6562 
for Reservations 
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The Actors’ Fund 
of 
America 





Jane Gray’s 
CLUB CARAVAN 


683 Fifth Avenue at 
54th Street 


(Plaza 5560 


























§ Emil Coleman and his 
incomparable orchestra .. . 
{ Delaune and Kevel, 
En glish comedy dancers . 

§{ Miller and Farrell, 
Repertoire of songs... 
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And Now There Are T 


E’VE never 

seen such a 
week, and _ th 
fortnight anead 
seems to he a 
abundant with 
arts of all sorts. 
We bounced around like a dramatic 
critic and still there are some dozen 
exhibits that we could not view. Be- 
fore we forget it, there are some 
things that are here now and may 
never come again: Matisse at Duden- 
sing, Guys at Wildenstein, twenty-six 
classics at Reinhardt, O’Keeffe at 
Room 303, Anderson Galleries, retro- 
spective Monet at Durand-Rue]l— 
more good pictures than you might 
see in a trip through the sainted gal- 
leries of Europe. 





RENCH Art of the Last Fifty 

Years” is the somewhat inept 
title of the fine exhibit at Knoedler’s. 
Rather, it is a show of some of the 
painters of the famous group and ex- 
tends from Cézanne to Matisse. Right 
here we would like to advise all aspir- 
ants for immortality via the brush to 
paint a few still lifes. They take up 
little paint and canvas, occupy small 
space in the apartment and in due time 
will sell for $4,500. A couple of 
somethings on a plate, peaches or 
apples, by Matisse, is priced at that 
figure. Not that we would not gladl) 
give up that bit, if we had it, for 
any Matisse. But we delight some- 
how in the reiteration of the fable of 
buying art when it is cheap and un- 
appreciated, and the substantial value 
of things of the spirit. 

Of the present show we were held 
by the Sisley, knowing, though, that 
we will lose a few points in the mark- 
ing. Sentimentality, we suppose. And 
we liked next a Gauguin, never hav- 
ing seen enough of that rebel. Derain’s 
portrait of a boy is a superb lesson in 
economy and worth any one’s time. 
Our limited knowledge has left Mar- 
quet out of vision before; we liked 
greatly his “Riviere et Reflets.” Utril- 
lo we found among these immortals. 
We wonder. The list includes Bon- 
nard, Degas, Forain, Monet, Seurat 
and a few bronzes by Rodin and Bour- 
delle. It is a show you should not miss. 


N APOLOGY of some sort 's 


due any of our readers who 
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LERIES 
One Grew Before 


t, as we did, the Kuniyoshi show 
Daniel’s. Something mysterious 
wrong, and all we could learn 
) elevator gossip was that golf had 
thing to do with it. This will 
good news to a great group of our 
rs who object to our calling 
Kuniyoshi an American. 
The current show on at Daniel’s is 
f Katherine Schmidt, a young woman 
takes painting seriously. She 
ms to realize that it is an art to 
irned and a god that requires 
t things from the worshipping 


tee. 


We believe it is the first showing of 
Miss Schmidt, some of her things ap- 
ring from time to time in the cur- 
rent Whitney displays. We liked best 
r “South Berwick, Maine,” a sum- | 
landscape of a great deal of 
rm and individuality. It is high- 
, In organization, holding a cer- 
n sweep and rhythm that is lacking 
1 some of her studio still lifes. 
\bove all Miss Schmidt knows the 
lue of paint. Daniel’s is a house | 
s cautious about its geniuses, hold- 


= 


P hack f "“ kee . i] 
em Dack from the public unt 
vy not only can stand on their own 
but know the direction they in- 
to follow. Miss Schmidt, we 
aa Saale > : * , P 
e, is rapidly working away from 
early sources of Miller and per- 


Bois. We predict great things 


4 





ZOBEL is a painter of the pro-| 
test school that you might walk | 
way from with one look. But we 
lieve you will do well to consider 


him again. Anyway that was our 
xperience at the Brummer Gallery 
where the morose Frenchman is on 


ew. 


Our translator being out of town, 
we have no way of telling you 
ut Czobel, the catalogue foreword 
eing all in French. We size him up 
Sa painter who has looked the lot 
ver and decided that so many have 
tried to do things with coior and 
led, that he will try the other way 
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an afternoon 
of bridge 
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round. He strives, and sometimes 
gets his effects by almost an absence 
f contrasts, as we know them in 
painting. Yet sometimes the picture 

beautiful thing, growing upon | 
vou with association. If you like| 
Derain we imagine you would like | 


Czobel. There is a painting of a 
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THE 


CENTRAL BUILDING 


25 WEST FORTY-FIFTH STREET 


NEW YORK CITY 











HE Central Building 1s a 


modern, thoroughly equipped 
and serviced office building of- 
fering floor space at the lowest 
comparative rates to be found 
in the Grand Central zone. Its 
planning was done with an in- 
telligent consideration of every 


present-day business need. 


A few of the lower floors have 
been thrown open and are par- 
ticularly adapted to showroom 
purposes. They are provided 
with specially designed illumi- 


nation. 








Occupancy may be made at once 


Agent on premises 
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garden through tree branches that js 
worth the trip to Brummer’s, 


B. NEUMANN is having a rest 
e from his last colorful show and 
has an exhibit of A. F. Levinson. 
Here is a case where we think more 
of the host than the guest. Mr. Neu- 
mann’s enthusiasm must always be 
considered when looking upon his 
finds. We found Mr. Levinson a 
good journeyman painter, who knows 
plenty of the technical side of his 
craft. His adventures into the Ma- 
tisse tradition carried no conviction of 
design or sureness of color. If Levin- 
son bursts forth sometime, we might 
like him better. . 


NOTHER hopeful, one of the 
four discovered by the elder 
house of Dudensing last summer, is 
now on view at their Forty-fourth 
Street gallery. This is Arnold Wiltz, 
a young man who has been in and out 
of the galleries these past few years. 
This is his first full show. We im- 
agine he will be a bit discontented 
with it in a year or two. We hear 
that he is bound for Paris and the 
liberating air of the boulevards. Until 
then we have to judge him on what 
he shows. We think he can take the 
most glamorous compositions in the 
world, the New York sky lines, and 
make of them rather wooden, blocked- 
off quadrangles. We have never seen 
this done before, and we may be 
wrong in assuming that it is not the 
painter’s intent. Anyway we don’t 
like it. And it seems foreign to the 
man, because when he gets out of 
doors, he goes in for all the glory that 
is Nature’s. Three of the landscapes 
in the exhibit, to our mind, could 
much better represent him than the 
whole collection. Arnold Wiltz will 
also bear your watching. 


TCHING after the tradition can 

be found at Keppel’s, with a show 
by a young man out of Newark, 
through Paris. They are nice, if you 
like the accepted in etchings. Ken- 
nedy & Co. also have a new show of 
the best of Bone, Cameron, McBey, 
Briscoe and Briggs. Corona Mundi, 
310 Riverside Drive, has an excel- 
lent collection of classics never be- 
fore shown here, Rembrandts and 
Brueghels and so on. We must take 
the bus ride. The Drama League 
has a show of stage sets and models 
at the New Art Center. Also under 
this spacious roof you will find paint- 
ings by William Cheesebrough Os- 
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trander. ‘The Brooklyn Museum has 
, show of American water colorists. 
Macbeth show thirty of their favorites, 
f the accepted American Academy, 
and also house John Lavalle with his 
water colors. The Junior League has 
ugmented its meager output with 
samples of the moderns who travel 
by subway and whose Sherrys are 
Ch lds. 

ARAGRAPHS can only be so 

so long, so we take another breath: 
There will be Frank Herrmann with 
paintings in tempera at Babcock. Fred 
Pye, very well spoken of, will show 
it Ainslies, so also will Van Alk. 

F. Edwin Church is on at Montross. 
Francois Verheyden is having a silent 
suction at Guild Hall, Steinway Build- 
ng. The Galleon, 846 Madison, has 
paintings by Thomas Sully. 


ALT KUHN is scheduled to 

open up his little black satchel 
ind bring out his bombs in the Grand 
Central Gallery. These dealers, long 
suffering and patient, have decided to 
quit making faces at the new bad boys, 
ind let them come into the house. We 
idmire their sportsmanship, as Kuhn 
s no man for pink teas. As press 
stunt for this occasion he has thought 
up a blurb about his pictures being like 
rolls to be put on a pianola and played. 
He asks you not to look at them as 
pictures but as color symphonies, etc., 
etc. One of the silliest cans we have 
yet seen tied to the tail of art, but we 
respect Kuhn and imagine he feels 
t necessary. We will take our Am- 
pico up and let you know next week 
what we got out of it. —M. P. 


THERE AND HERE 


They sit outdoors at tables 

In Miami, Coral Gables, 

In New York we sit in sables 
And we freeze, freeze, freeze. 


While they go to pony races 
In the flimsiest of laces 

We don’t dare expose our faces 
To the breeze, breeze, breeze. 


—P.G.W. 


Two broken ribs and a bad bruising 
were sustained by Anthony Pierce of the 
Limerock railroad crew Thursday morn- 
ing when a handicap struck him.—Rock- 
land (Me.) Courier-Gazette. 


One of those fearful odds. 
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The Charles Frohman Company 
GILBERT MILLER. Managing Director WARNER jBROS present 2:30 P| A / A THEATRE 
— resents — P 
Edouard ex hse Triumph Barn mor Madison Ave. at 59 St. 
Direction Leo Brecher 
A P | V E - *‘DON JUAN’ Sun. and =, Jan. 30 and 31 S Ss. M HI TCH 
( . T an INSON’S “ONE INC RE ASING PURPOSE. 7 
4 Vi TA PHONE and Wed., Feb. 1 and 2—“‘LADIES AT PL AY" 
Adapted by Arthur Hornblow, Jr. WARNER THEATRE Sear ar szsr | DORIS KENYON and LLOYD HUGHES 
el , BASI WARNEA BROS : and Fri., Feb. 3 and 4—MILTON SILLS in THI 
MENK anc RATRRONE Preses SILENT LOVER”: a : also a REV IE R 
“WHEN THE WIFE’S AW °° Bat 5 
EMPIRE THEATRE stpee. Wed. & oat wv MA lMaAoLim “WE'RE IN THE NAVY NOW" with Ww ALL ACH 
B’way at 40th St. Eves. 8: BEERY and RAYMOND HATT 





ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant Wife” 


Somerset Maucham ' 
MAXINEELLIOTT” SMists, Wea. & sat, 


Theatre, 39th St. 


HOLBROOK BLINN 


“The Play’s The Thing” 


by Ferenc Molnar 
Adapted by P. G. Wodehouse 


HENRY MILLER’ S oe gs & Sat 


Theatre, 124 'W. 43rd ves. at 8:30 




















cA Pulitzer Prize Winner 


Beyond Horizon 


TES ?op. Mat. Wed 
45u STREET B l J O U he ineve 8:30 


Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 

















BROADWAY 
H API [ O] at 51st Street 
The uninitiated are learning what the 
sophisticate has long known that this 1s 


the home of the perfect motion picture en- 


tertainment.—CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 
BALLET CORPS—SOLOISTS. 








Major Edward Bowes 








fatale whe B'way at 38th St. Eves. 8:30 
Knickerbocker Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 
A. L. ERLANGER Presents 
THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


EDDIE DOWLING “xis 


Comedy 


HONEYMOON LANE 




















*THE nay ‘OLE’ 


ed =9( TAPHONE 
BS.MOSS COLONY se +! #251 























vex PYGMALION 
“Week of BROTHERS KARAMAZOV 
GUILD Siiis. “Suurs. & save 2330 


ss" Ned McCobb's Daughter 
Week of THE SILVER CORD 
JOHN " GOLDEN THEA, 2°%3; 


Eves. 8:30 Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 














A. H. WOODS presents 


Sacha G uitry and 
Yvonne Printemps 
in “MOZART” 
Chanin’s 46" St. ss: mrs 


and Saturday at 2:50 
THEATRE 














The LADDER 


Everybody's Play 


WALDORF Etes.'S's0-Siats.* wea: 





*“Smart New York's iene Movie"’ 


















Jan 3. 3. Si “TIN 
HATS” with Conrad Nage 
Feb. 1 and “. Richard Bar 
thelmes “WHITE 
BLACK SHEEP” : Feb. 3 
and 4: “THE POTTERS" 
with W. C. Fie'ds; Feb 
z3 Mae Murray in 
“VALENCIA.” 9 


Eo 











FUNNIEST MUSICAL SHOW IN TOWN 


WINKLE- “TWINKLE 


with JOE E. BROWN, ONA MUNSON, Alan 


and WHAT A CHORUS! 
LIBERTY THEA A., w 42 St. Evs. 8 30. Matines 


Erlanger, & Sat. 2 








“The Devil in the Cheese, 
Tom Cushing’s Comedy at 
The Charles Hopkins 
Theater, 155 West 49th St. 
Circle 6444. Evenings 8:30. 
Matinees, Fri. and Sat. at 
2:30. A Charles Hopkins 
Production, 


























SAM H. 


HARRIS 


THEATRE, W. 

42nd St. 

Twice Daily 

2 :30—8 :30 
R y ALL SEATS 

RESERVED 























S E L W b N Theatre, W. 42 St. Eves. 8 i oe 


Matinees Wed & Sat. 
“One of the most sustained and moving 


emotional dramas of the season. Perfectly 
cast.’’—Times. 


Tre Constant Nymph 


A Play by Margaret Kennedy & Basil Dean 





VANDERBIL Thee P 48th St. “Sves., 8:30 

al Wed. & Sat., 2:30 
“Sprightly, imaginative musical comedy, has 
freshness, vivacity, vigor to the point of in- 
tensity.”"—-N. Y. WORLD. 


HELEN FORD in the 


Utterly Different Musical Comedy 


EGGY - 


with LULU McCONNELL 











GENTLEMEN TIMES SQUARE 


PREFER st Eves 8:20. 
—— 


with JUNE WALKER—EDNA HIBBARD 
and G. P. HUNTLEY 





PLYMOUTH THEATRE 3% 45th Se 


WINTHROP AMES’ GILBERT & SULLIVAN OPERA 
COMPANY | Mon., Tues., Wed., Fri., & Sat. Eves. 


<=" The Pirates of Penzance 
ree ony (Olanthe 




















Jan. 29, 30, 31: “‘THE WINNING OF BARBARA 
WORTH” with Ronald Co!man and Vilma Bank) 
Feb. 1. 2. “LOVE 'EM AND LEAVE 'EM” with 
Evelyn Brent; Feb. 3 and 4: Florence Vidor in * ~— 
POPUL AR SIN’’: Feb. ££ John Gilbert in 
“BARDELYS THE M AG NiFIC ENT.’ 
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BROADWAY’ 


by Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST. Bist Wea!’ 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


An Arabian Night—the 
Under Side of Berlin— 
and Some Sugar-coated 
Sentiment 


T THE Fif- 

ty - second 
Street Theatre, 
which is way over 
by Eighth Ave- 
nue, is a picture 
showing itself 
under the hand- 
some title of “The 
Tales of the 1001 Nights.” If you 
pay close attention and then travel 
the distance to see it, you should not 
be disappointed. It is a straightfor- 
ward and vigorous fairy tale, rendered 
without any directorial effort, and oc- 
casionally dulled by insufficient light- 
ing and, apparently, tinted film. The 
performers are all Russians, and those 
of them that are not members of the 
Moscow Art Theatre belong to the 
Chauve Souris, and if you know what 
that means it is more than I do. I do 
not understand why these people 
should be so effective on the stage and 
sc ineffective on the screen. But in 
spite of the drawbacks mentioned, and 
implied, the picture has a charm and 
quality to it that makes it a candidate 
for one of your idle evenings. 

Just which, if any, of the Arabian 
Nights this is drawn from I do not 
know. It is about the Princess Gul- 
Y-Hanur, who was cast by a disturb- 
ance at sea into a strange land and 
who made the mistake of calling on 
Allah for aid. In that place mention- 
ing that deity was a monstrous social 
error and she was thrown on a house- 
top for future punishment. But the 
King’s son had the same religious fail- 
ing, and saved her by the rather 
doubtful method of taking her to the 
edge of the desert and telling her to 
run into it. Then to save the Prince, 
Allah had to turn all the inhabitants 
of the place to stone, and even if there 
was a girl named ‘Hannah around the 
Village there is no proof that the 
phrase “‘Hard-hearted Hannah” can 
be derived from the event. The 
couple then got together and went 
through a series of interesting and 
plausible adventures, that led them to 
Gul-Y-Hanur’s nation and the inevit- 

















COLL: “T hate to credit Griffith with 
ever having had a worth- 
while idea—but, doggone it, 
he gave me one.” 


LEDGE: “And—?” 


coLL: “His suggestion of a morning 
mouth wash of plain water 
—followed by a couple of 
LIFE-SAVERS while shav- 
ing. It actually sweetens the 
breath, breakfast and dis- 
position. Try it!” 
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On 
the world’s 
largest 
screen 


































“. . . I say, Mr. Wimble, a 
bit of bridge makes one feel 
so inferior. Don’t you think ?” 


“Ah yes. So like this busi- 
ness of snagging theatre 
tickets. Long, hard work— 
little success—finally, a flat- 
tened purse—” 


“Well, poor social slaves. 
Take my advice. Ease your 
brains. Try lotto and Bascom. 
Just above 44th, you 
ae 


And branches at The Bilt- 
more, Vanderbilt, Ambassa- 
dor, Plaza, Astor, Belmont, 
Commodore, Murray Hill, Im- 
perial and Williams Club 











able happiness that awaits all young 
lovers. 

These things are carried on in the 
midst of picturesque, and probably au- 
thentic, scenery. Gul-Y-Hanur is a 
not too attractive lady who must have 
taxed the backs of the camels that 
she rode upon, and the Prince looked 
Eastern, and not much else. The prize 
must go to Mons. Janeu, who received 
insufficient notice from being placed 
on the program as “Hassan, the odious 
dwarf.” 


HE PARAMOUNT is_ sheltering 

Richard Dix in “Paradise For 
Two,” and if you would treat your- 
self to a little light laughter go and see 
it. The cast conducts itself in a good- 
natured way, and the plot produces 
enough situations for it to antic in. 
That is except for one dreadful mo- 
ment when Dix is called upon to re- 
mark: “I  won’t permit anybody 
to speak that way about the girl I 
love,” and to send a bounder flat upon 
his miserable back. Things seemed a 
touch soggy at that juncture. 

Steve Porter had to marry a girl in 
two days or be cut off in a will at the 
suggestion of his uncle. Well, he gets 
an actress to pose as his wife, and sur- 
prising though you may think it, she 
marries him at the end. I assure you 
that the moths have been shaken out 
of the plot, and that it looks quite well 
on all concerned. 

Richard Dix is successfully Arrow 
Collar as the hero, and Betty Bronson 
does very nicely as the heroine. An 
unnamed gentleman comports himself 
humorously as a butler, and it would 
be only fair to divulge the secret of 
his identity the next time he comes 
to view. André Béranger swavs him- 
self and ripples his fingers as is his 
usual entrancing habit. 


Eber Fitm Arts GUILD is showing 
at the Cameo what is alleged to 
be a slice of life, called ““The Slums 
of Berlin,” and although it will not 
give you any ideas on the development 
of the art of the cinema it will pro- 
vide you with a modicum of entertain- 
ment. It is a German picture. 

The story is of a man who went to 
prison to save his fiancée, and who 
found she was married when he was 
turned loose. The stigma of being a 
jailbird prevented him from securing 
a job, and he lived off the community 
until he decided to hop into the river. 
A streetwalker persuaded him to stay 
dry and provided him with food and 


clothing until he once more became a 
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wage-earner. She loved him, but in 
vain, and he departed for a mill, 
where his cleverness secured him pro- 
motion and the owner’s daughter as a 
wife. The streetwalker died, possibly 
from a broken heart, and possibly 
from wet feet. 

The scenes wherein the leading 
character lives among the cast-offs of 
Berlin are dreary enough to be true, 
and the types that sit around the beer 
halls and the gutters seem at home, 
Mady Christians, of last summer’s 
“Waltz Dream,” is present, but not as 
pleasantly as on her last visit. 


-, THIS is sacrilege pray for me, 
but Harold Lloyd in “The Kid 
Brother” at the Rialto failed to cause 
me to hurl guffaws against the rafters, 
or even to emit anything more boister- 
ous than an occasional loud titter. 
There were moments when the frolics 
deserved in all justice such recogni- 
tion, but for stretches in betwcen when 
pathos and plot were at work the pro- 
ceedings were exceedingly dull. 

Master Lloyd enacts a youth whose 
family considered him a weakling and 
one to stay at home when. man’s work 
was to be done. His two brothers 
were hardy boys that thought pummel- 
ing a grand way of spending their 
time, and his father was a sheriff. 
Came love to him, and he created an 
illusion in the mind of this girl that 
he was as he was not, and then the 
bitter day when he was forced to con- 
fess the truth. After which the battle 
with the big brute to save the family 
honor, and to show the world what 
stoutness lay beneath the goggles. 
" HE NIGHT oF Love,” at the 
Strand, might have been a pretty 
piece of sentiment, but the result is 
another movie, and there is no great 
need for your looking at it. It is 
lavishly done, and has times of con- 
siderable beauty and movement, but 
there is nothing convincing, and over 
it all hangs the suspicion that it is 
aimed at the emotions of the flapper. 
I hope that word has not died and that 
you understand. 

A gypsy is robbed of his wife by 4 
prince and later on he gets revenge 
by doing the prince in the same man- 
ner. 

Ronald Colman has ruffled his hair 
encugh to look properly gypsy, and 
Vilma Banky is about as expected, only 
not so beautiful, but then she had to 
make her hair hang from some of 
her head in curls part of the time, 
and that may be an excuse. —O. C. 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Barnum in Tone — Mr. 
Sokoloff’s Americans — 
A New Deal at the 
Opera — Mozart Near 
Broadway 





A NOTHER 

load of 
American musi 
arrived in Carne- 
gie Hall (f.o.b. 
Cleveland) when 
Nikolai Sokoloff 
brought in his band for its annual ex- 
hibition. ‘The visits of the Cleveland 
Orchestra are the most interesting of 
the Western 
Sokoloff uses these opportunities to ex- 
pound new works which have been 
tested in Ohio. Sometimes his exploits 
are mere charity to composers, and 
perhaps such charity should begin— 
how does that proverb end? But it is 
apparent that the composer who wants 
a performance ought to go West, and 
if he happens to impress favorably the 
hospitable Mr. Sokoloff, he probably 
will be led back East in glory. 

Two of Mr. Sokoloff’s novelties 
were written by men who have had 
many hearings—Frederic §. Converse 
and Emerson Whithorne. ‘The other 
was by Douglas Moore, who is a 
stranger to local concert programs, al- 
though he probably will not remain 
so. The preliminary curiosity cen- 
tered on Mr. Moore’s “Pageant of 
P. T. Barnum,” and the analytical 
note which the composer had prepared 
was a rare excitant. Here was a 
suite which discussed such fascinating 
motifs as “Boyhood at Bethel,” “Toice 
Heth — 161-Year-Old Negress,” 
“General and Mrs. Tom Thumb,” 
“Jenny Lind,” and “Circus Parade.” 
All that remained, after this appetizer, 
was to hear the music. 

Mr. Moore obviously designed his 
‘core as a comedic procession, and 
there was plenty of patent foolery. 
here were Yankee notions in the 
boyhood scema, a spiritual in the an- 
dante of Joice Heth, a few notes for 
the cap pistol (excellently played, by 
the way) in Tom Thumb’s music, 
coloratura caricature in the episode of 
the Swedish nightingale, and an odd 
assortment of rumble-bumble in the 
march of the greatest show in the 
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invasions because Mr. 





Have you a 


‘YELLOW 
MASK ? 


























You can remove it and 
have teeth that glisten 
like Polished Ivory — Do 
this One Thing 











E absolutely frank with your- 
self. 

Look in your mirror. If your 
teeth have a yellowish color, be 
it even faint, they are unlovely. 
Enamel is a brilliant ivory white 
—yours included. 

“I brush my teeth,” you pro- 
test. “Why can’t they be white?” 


Because only now has dental 
science successfully found the 
means of embodying in a pleas- 
ant, tasty tooth paste the one 
substance that will remove that 
unsightly yellowish tint. Accept 
a FREE 20-Time Tube. Use the 


coupon below. 


What Makes Yellowish Teeth? 

In your saliva isa “liquid cement.” 
It glues to your teeth —then 
hardens. Forms a glassy mask 
over the beautiful white enamel. 
Food, coffee and tobacco stain 
this mask yellow. 

Ordinary dentifrices fail to re- 
move your “yellow mask’’ — be- 






THE 


. FREE Pail the Poe dll Now! 





THE TRI-CALCIUM PHOSPHATE DOES IT! 











cause they lack that one substance 
that will remove it! 

This substance is known as 
“Tri-Calcium Phosphate.” Fore- 
most dentists use it for cleaning 
teeth; yours, too, no doubt. And 
you know whatamiracle of beauty 
he works with it. 

Of course, this substance can’t 
scratch or harm the softest tooth 
surface — or your dentist would 
never use it. 

The name of the dentifrice 
with this marvelous’ Tri-Calcium 
Phosphate” formula is ORPHOS 
Tooth Paste. Your druggist has 
it now. 


What Dazzling Effects! 
Says one dentist, who uses 
ORPHOS in his chair: “8 out of 
10 patients ask what it is; stating 
that they have never had their 
teeth feel so absolutely clean and 
smooth after a cleaning.” 

If one usage does this, visualize 
the teeth beauty awaiting you 
using it morning and night. Ex- 
change your “yellow mask” now 
for teeth with the sheen of pol- 
ished pearls. Don’t wait. Buy a 
tube of ORPHOS today—or mail 
coupon for generous 20-Time 


Tube. 











ORPHOS CO., 22 West 32nd St. 
New York City, Dept. N8 


Please send me, Free, 20-time tube of Orphos Tooth Paste 
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“How do you do, 
Sialia sialis” 


understand the words of our learn- 
ed professor, we hasten to translate. 
He is merely stating in scientific lan- 
guage, ‘‘Hello, bluebird.’’ But you 
will all understand, appreciate, and 
enjoy Nick Lucas’ greetings to the 
same old bird. 


pets the few of you who may not 


**Hello, bluebird” sung by Nick Lucas 


“Tl’ve got the girl’—The Grooning Trouba- 
dour 3370 


New Brunswick Records 


“IT never knew what the moonlight could 
do”’ —Jack Denny and his Orchestra 


“My baby knows how’’—Ben Selvin and 
his Orchestra—fox trots 3382 

“Lonely Acres” —fox trots 

“Ev’rything’s peaches” —Ernie Golden and 
his Hotel McAlpin Orchestra 3359 

“Take in the sun, hang out the moon” — 
Wendell Hall, comedian 

“I’m tellin’ the birds, tellin’ the bees, 
how I love you” — 3387 

**L love you truly” 

“Long, long ago”’ sung by Marie Morrisey, 
contralto 10235 

*“‘Some day, sweetheart” —fox trots 3373 

“Wa wa wa’’— The Savannah Syncopators 

“Crazy Quilt’ —fox trots 3332 

‘“*You’re Burnin’ me up’’—The Wolverines 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


SAMA 
Wy Mec. 
= = 
There's new snap, rhythm and pep in 
**Light-Ray’’ records 
e 





PANATROPES «: RADIOLAS - RECORDS 








world. How well all of this sounds 
in print! 

Unfortunately, the music was un- 
derdone, for Mr. Moore’s burlesque 
was not sufficiently riotous and_ his 
satire was too transparent. He had 
to hand an almost perfect scenario, 
but its setting evaded him. Here and 
there he managed to fill the bases, but 
he popped up when hits meant runs. 

Yet Mr. Moore brought to his work 
two precious elements—imagination 
and humor. What he lacked was mas- 
tery over these valuable possessions, 
and the only way to orchestral mastery 
is experience, Undoubtedly, he will 
compose more music of humorous in- 
tent, and we hope that conductors will 
play it, if only to let Mr. Moore 
hear it for his own profit. The Bar- 
num suite is not more than sixty per 
cent of what it might have been, 
but the talent in it ought not to be 


neglected ‘ 


HE OTHER new works were 

Mr. Converse’s “Elegiac Poem,” 
a solid, serious, conventional mood 
which had nobility without distinction, 
if that description isn’t too paradoxi- 
cal, and Whithorne’s “Aeroplane”— 
stunt music of great cleverness and 
quite as good as Honegger’s celebrated 
apostrophe to the locomotive. It is not, 
however, the best of Mr. Whithorne’s 
compositions. He has a new work, 
“Fata Morgana,” still in manuscript, 
which is herewith suggested to enter- 
prising conductors. 

Mr. Sokoloft’s orchestra 1S notably 
improved over previous years, and the 
new concertmaster, Joseph Fuchs, is a 
young expert at his business. The en- 
semble still is a bit heavy, but in this 
respect it is not unique among sym- 
phonies. 


VER at the Metropolitan, the sec- 
ond shift of singers has come to 
work, and it seems to us, as the daily 
critics are beginning to say, that it is 
considerably better than the first 
semester’s outfit. The return of Ed- 
ward Johnson is a matter of jubilation; 
and the reappearance of Karin Bran- 
zell in the casts brings forward one 
of the finest of contemporary con- 
traltos. Mme. Larsen-Todsen is up 
to her old tricks again, varying from 
the splendid to the wiggly. Mr. Bohn- 
en, with the exception of Mr. Chaliap- 
in the most striking dramatic artist in 
the company, also runs true to form, 
if not always to pitch. 
It is pleasant to note that Miss Mor- 
gana is having more opportunities this 
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ATRUE 
STORY 
By 
Rita 
Weiman 


Famous 
Author and 
Playwright 


T was in Paris that I first met 
JF NMaiame Bertie. Isaw awoman 

who, though the mother of a 
grown son, has the skin of a baby 
and gives the impression of being 
eternally young. She smiled at my 
enthusiasm. “Most women,” she 
told me, “mistake make-up for 
beauty. The skin does not require 
heavy cosmetics and creams. I have 
devoted years to studying the prin- 
ciple of skin culture. The result is a 
beauty treatment that — well— you 
see the result.” 


I was amazed to discover that the 
application of Produits Bertie is 
quite simple. First I was given a 
bottle of Lait d’Oesype, a luscious, 
creamy liquid which thoroughly 
cleansed the skin, leaving a soft vel- 
vety feeling that was marvelous. 
Lait d’Oesype, Madame pointed out, 
has the advantage of being not the 
least bit greasy, thus avoiding the 
possibility of coarsening the invisible 
hairs of the skin, a fault common 
to ordinary creams, cold creams and 
preparations that employ animal fat 
as a base. Next she used a small 
quantity of Eau Detersive. I imme- 
diately felt its “‘pull,” a delightful 
tightening of the subcutaneous 
muscles. “Use Eau Detersive once a 
day,” said this knowing French wo- 
man, “and time will have no terrors 
for you. There will never be a tell- 
tale wrinkle on face, neck or throat.” 
Then came another fascinating 
flacon, Lait Mediana, which was 
gently patted on and allowed to dry. 
“A skin food, a nourishment for the 
epidermis,” explained Madame. Un- 
screwing the top of what I imagined 
was a cold cream jar, to my great 
astonishment there was disclosed a 
soft, fluffy, sea-foam substance, 
Creme Mediana. “This,” said 
Madame, “is the foundation for your 
final toilette. It keeps dust or pow- 
der from clogging the pores.” 

“This is the most delightful treat- 
ment I have ever used,” I exclaimed, 
“just what is it?” “That,” her eyes 
twinkled wisely, “is my secret.” That 
was three years ago. There has 
never since been a day when I have 
been without Produits Bertie. 


Qaz 


MADAME BERTIE has opened 
a Salon for the demonstration of 
her products and facial treatments at 


21 EAST 57TH STREET 
NEW YORK 
Plaza 2525 


Produits Bertie on sale at all smart shops 
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season. She is one of the most intelli- 
gent of sopranos, and her recital at 
Carnegie Hall proved that she could 

persuasive in song as well as in 
pera. The promotion of Miss Guil- 
ford to more prominent réles also is 


¢ ndorsed. 


6 Be PARAMOUNT ‘“THEATRE’S 
mélange, called “Opera vs. Jazz,” 
was a production announced as of in- 
terest to music reviewers. We shall 
not add to the symposium on_ the 
museum at Forty-third Street, except 
to say that anybody who arrives after 
eight o’clock will find himself sitting 
six stories up, if at all. The “Opera 
vs. Jazz”’ thing was of no consequence 
as a musical attraction, although there 
was an able male ensemble, the Four- 
some Quartette (what would the quin- 
tet quartet be like? ), which evidently 
had listened with profit to the records 
‘f the brilliant assembly known va- 
riously as the Revelers, Merrymakers 
and Singing Sophomores. Jesse Craw- 
ford, the super-organist, is worth the 
trouble, but the rest of the bill was 
just “presentation.” 

A rather well-planned excerpt from 
“Faust” introduced to us Miss Rosa- 
lind Ruby, one of the twelve hundred 
sopranos who recently have had 
Metropolitan Opera auditions and 
feature stories. Miss Ruby has good 
vocal equipment, but if she hopes to 
sing in opera, she will have to excise a 
deal of shrillness. The basso, Arturo 
Imparato, borrowed a bit of Chali- 
apin’s bare-back make-up, but the re- 
semblance was not otherwise startling. 
The scene was sung in something that 
sounded like Italian, but don’t ask 
why. “Opera vs. Jazz” was not bad 
on the jazz end, but its fidelity to 
opera may be gathered from the fact 
that, as one of the arguments, the 
orchestra played “Gems from Grand 
Opera,” the gems being the Medi- 
tation from “Thais,” the Ride of 
the Valkyries and the Sextette from 
“Lucia.” 


NE of the most ambitious efforts 

of the year is the production of 
an English version of Mozart’s “La 
Finta Giardiniera” at the long hall- 
way that is known as the Mayfair 
Theatre. This production is the first 
of a promised series from the Intimate 
Opera Company, and although the 
voung society does not yet specialize 
in such matters as finesse, the begin- 
nings are sound and deserve your sup- 
port. 
Mozart’s gifts were so rich that he 
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sement Windows/ 


F you were to build a luxurious 

home of your own, subordinat- 
ing cost to beauty, you would prob- 
ably use casement windows, for you 
would want the charm and cozy 
homelike atmosphere that can be 
obtained in no other way. 


Casement windows are only one 
of the unique attractions to be found 
in this towering new apartment hotel. 
French doors add a touch of beauty 
and emphasize the height and spa- 
ciousness of the rooms. And forty 
of the apartments have individual 
garden terraces which give an addi- 
tional and delightful out-door room 
for mild weather. 


Che 
VVer 


cAn Apartment Hotel 
50th Street at Lexington Avenue 


Its convenient location on the margin of 
the Grand Central district, combined with 
a cuisine and service unexcelled, will make 
Th: Beverly a particularly desirable City 
residence—at a price extremely reasonable. 


Furnished or unfurnished apartments 
i 
of 1, 2, 3 and 4 rooms or larger 


Occupancy, Summer 1927 


Plans and descriptive folder on request 


Douglas L.Elliman & Cas.. Inc. 


Renting Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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Next 


fo your 
fountain 


pen 


is a good place to carry your 
Ace clues Comb. Itis made of 
the same material, hard rubber. 


—f at ttthattshhtttish 


Convenient in an emergency 
and as handy for keeping that 
well groomed look, as your wrist 
watch is for telling time. 

There are!large Ace Men's 
Dressing Combs for use at home, 


too 


LOOK FOR THIS CABINET 
COMBS 


ARE 
SOLD 


COMBS 

















could set anything to music, and the 
original text was one of the anythings 
on which he squandered his genius. 
Harrison Dowd, the librettist, evident- 
ly has followed the whirligigs of the 
story discreetly and his rhymes are 
made with grace, if not with super- 
lative wit. ‘The spoken passages suf- 
fer from an excess of flowery chatter, 
but this can be abbreviated along with 
the garrulous finale of the first act. 

Except for the contributions of 
Richard Hale and Miss Dorothy 
Chamberlin, the singing is not more 
than passable, but there is a disarming 
freshness about the whole performance 
that compensates for the unsuccessful 
struggles with Mozart’s difficult mu- 
sic. Macklin Marrow manages his 
orchestra efficiently, and the direction 
of Miss Helen Freeman is in key 
with the opera. ‘The settings of Jo- 
seph Mullen and the costumes of Miss 
Mila Davenport are excellent. 

We hope, however, that the Inti- 
mate Opera Company will abandon its 
intention of producing Gluck’s 
“Orpheus,” which is a work excel- 
lently calculated to make it look ama- 
teurish. ‘The operatic version of “The 
Venetian Glass Nephew,” which is an- 
nounced in the prospectus, would make 
a much better bill and would also be 
of greater interest to a city which has 
not forgotten that Toscanini once pro- 
duced “Orpheus.” 


NEW RECORDS 


Orchestras from London, 
Philadelphia, Minneapo- 


lis and Amsterdam 


| MPROVEMEN'IS 
in recording 
and in phono- 
graphs have shift- 
ed the interest in 
current discs from 





dance fantasies 
and popular airs to symphonic records, 
One of the most striking specimens 
of the new manner is a complete can- 
ning of Berlioz’s “Symphony Fan- 
tastique,”’ done for Columbia by the 
London Symphony Orchestra under 
Felix Weingartner. Time has taken 
the novelty from this strange work, 
but much of it is brilliant and dra- 
matic. The “March to the Gallows” 
is simple beside similar episode in 

Till Eulenspiegel,” but it has a few 
thrills in it, and the Ball Scene js 
full of sumptuous lush. The sym- 


phony is recorded on twelve sides and 


THE NEW YORKER 


SPIRITED 
SELF EXPRESSION 


Mert interested women 


of affairs == social, professional or 
business «= know _ that personal 
Sroomting counts for much in their 
success. 

The smart bob even promotes self 
confidence and poise. The well 
placed wave is subtly flattering. 
Conscientiously regular visits to a 


Charles of the Ritz salon is an in= 


vestment in spirited self expression. 


Salons 


RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Vanderbilt 4645 
PLAZA HOTEL Plaza 2527 
RITZ TOWER Plaza 1781 
BARCLAY HOTEL Murray Hill 8424 


MADISON HOTEL Regent 2835 
GLADSTONE HOTEL _ Plaza 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE Rhinelander 2404 


PARK CHAMBERS Plaza 8114 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Atlantic City 


RITZ CARLTON CLOISTERS Boca Raton, Fla. 


TH AIRDRISSIR LOTR 1) \ESTS 
HE SMART \WHRICNS \ OSES 
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,well worth a corner of any shelf. 
The Philadelphia Orchestra, led by 
sokowski, has made Tschaikowsky’s 
Nut Cracker” Suite in its entirety for 
\ctor, the work consuming three 
xs. Except for an echo in the louder 
gages the recording is excellent. 
[here are some peculiarities in tempi 
the reading sounds somewhat too 
entous, but Victor has done a good 
grvice in bringing it out. The “Tre- 
4” is a miraculous snatch of or- 


afl 
u 
t 


estral playing. 


FEW other current orchestral 
{4 records of unusual attractions 


i FreIscHUTz Overture. A fine 
ece of recording of a good per- 
formance by the Minneapolis Sym- 
ionv Orchestra, with Henri Ver- 
rugghen leading. (Brunswick). 
1812. Eugene Goossens directs the 
Covent Garden players in this popular 
erture. Except for the chimes in 
‘he finale, which make the famous 
jamned noise,” the recording is first- 
The overture consumes three 
les, the spare space going to the 
Itz from “Eugen Onegin.” (Vic- 


EGMONT Overture. Those who 
re curious about the Concertgebouw 
| irchestra of Amsterdam, which Mr. 
Mengelberg conducts when he isn’t 
re, will find it on this disc. The 
recording (presumably Dutch) is clean 
nd sure, and the performance is nota- 

The only flaw is an over-promi- 
nent flute in the early part. (Colum- 


i), —R. A. S. 


WHEN SNOW SHOVELING 
WAS A WINTER SPORT 


“CV NOW shoveling isn’t what it 
used to be,” sighed the old 
hand, leaning on his imple- 

ment. 


“You bet it ain’t,” agreed the 

team-shovel operator. “They check 
I) on yuh too close.” He shut off 
the power and sat down on the floor 
f his cab. 

“I don’t mean the money in it,” the 
Id hand said. “I was thinking of 
the pleasure it used to be in the old 
days. Why, I can remember when 
New York was in its prime. We never 
wed to cart the snow away. We used 
to spread it out and make it last. It 
was our pride to keep the streets 
‘mooth going for the sleighs and cut- 
ters. We used to make a fine banked 
turn up there for the fine gentlemen 
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he success of The Madison 

derives largely from its 
moderate size—not a huge cara- 
vansary with all the noisy attri- 
butes of a railway terminal, but 
rather, like a sublimated man- 
sion, exquisitely appointed and 
capably conducted. Indeed, it 
has become the Town House 
solution for those who sensibly 
avoid the burdens of a private 
establishment. 


Furnished or unfurnished suites 
Transiently or on term leases 


THE MADISON 


15 East 58th Street 


Telephone Regent 4000 
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The Complete Town-Residence—lIt is 
pleasant to have one’s home in the social 
center of New York—and yet nearby to 
theatrical and shopping centers. (It is 
pleasant to have in one’s home every 
luxury and convenience—and to dine 
where the cuisine and service are irre- 
proachable. @And so it is pleasant (the 
word is, perhaps, too mild) to live at 
The Sulgrave. For here are to be 
found all those essentials that make it 
the ideal apartment hotel and your 
complete town-residence. 
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RITZ TOWER 


PARK AVE. at 57th STREET 


The ‘Pinnacle of 
Exacting Service 


Those who are dis- 
tinguished for living 
well will find in the 
Ritz Tower the home 
appropriate to their 
needs. Cuisine by the 
Ritz-Car'ton, in rcs- 
taurant, grill, tca 
room or in the inai- 


vidual apartment 


A few of the apart- 
ments in the Ritz 
Tower, furnished or 
unfurnished, are stall 


avatiable. 








WHEELOCK: 
HARRIS 

VOUGHT 
& CO., Inc. 
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to turn into the park. Grateful they 
were, too. “They would race up from 
down-town the afternoon of the first 
snowfall, and the first to reach the 
Casino in the Park won a great honor 
and a magnum of champagne.” 

“Guess you could get somethin’ de- 
cent to warm the blood cheap in those 
days,” the steam-shovel man hazarded. 

“You could indeed. All were our 
friends. ‘The parents of the children 
for whom we made fine slides on the 
sidewalks remembered us, and we were 
favorites of the little boys who enjoyed 
their sport when the snow packed well 
for snowballs. We would always tip 
them off to gentlemen wearing top 
hats. 

‘““There were many fine targets in 
those days. Used to pile up the 
snow for the children to make snow 
men of, we did. We would take as 
a base the barrels in front of the 
saloons, barrels full of squeezed lemon 
halves which had been used to make 
whisky sours.” 

“Lay off that. I can’t stand it,” 
the steam-shovel operator protested. 

“Very well,’ the old hand ac- 
quiesced. “But I can’t help recalling 
what fine snowmen’s eyes those lemon 
halves made or what fine whiskey 
sours they had made previously.” 

-FarRFAx Downey 


WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 

Because, when I asked a taxi driver 
to take me to Pier 57, the driver 
turned around to me and said, as we 
were approaching the river: “Do you 
mind if I let you out before we get 
to the pier, because I hit a longshore- 
man on the head with a tire wrench 
on that pier a few weeks ago and 
killed him. It gives me the creeps 
to go back.” —H. Eames 


Because, last week during a rain- 
storm a D.S.C. truck came down Sev- 
enteenth Street, taking up the entire 
street with its maneuvers. As it came 
closer I saw a “white wing” with a 
polo mallet that was evidently part of 
the day’s spoils, knocking a tin can up 
the street while the driver guided his 
mount. —-ILEON HENDERSON 


Because, while waiting to cross 
Fifth Avenue, standing inches deep in 
slush, a dilapidated colored street- 
cleaner all but pushed me onto his 
shovel, and when I hastily jumped 
away, said: “Take it easy, lady, life 





is hard enough!” —E.ste Dick 
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(For immediate oceu- 
pancy in an exclusive 
town home, “go East” 
to New York’s newest 
apartment residence— 


1125 Park Avenue 
N. E. Cor. 90th Street 
6-8-9 Rooms 





Special inspection may be 


arranged by appointment. 


If you are moving next 
October, it will be to your 
advantage to communicate 
with us, regarding our three 
new Park Avenue dwell: 
ings, now under construc- 
tion at: 


885 Park Avenue 


N. E. Cor. 78th Street 


9-10-12 Rooms 
888 Park Avenue 


N. W. Cor. 78th Street 


10-12 Rooms 
125 East 84th St. 


Just East of Park Avenue 


6-7 Rooms 














JULIUS TISHMANaSONS inc 


285 Madison Avenue 
Tel. Caledonia 0530 
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LONDON 
LETTER 


ONDON 
continues to 
enjoy itself, and 
the cabarets are 
doing good busi- 
ness, While the 
dance clubs that 
matter—the Hambone, the Bul! 
Frog, and the like—are crowded. The 
shows that the cost 
ving is at last going down. If 
u are feeling rich, you may patron- 
re Chez Victor, where Max Darew- 
ki sometimes honors the piano with 
attentions, and notables like Lad\ 
Diana Manners and Ivor Novello take 
the Boor. Casual visitors, who do not 
w their London, drift into the 
Metropole for the “Midnight Follies,’ 
though lacking 
ntimacy of other cabarets; or they 
themselves over to the Charles 
Cochran at the Trocadero to be 
his ““Merry-go-Round.” 


vice of cavViare 


7 
enougn show, 


mused DY 


IME was when the cinema was 

garded as an amusement fit only 
and only a year 
attend- 


for the proletariat, 
he idea of anvone 


za movie show in dress clothes was 
g Nevertheless, the unex- 
t has i pate and, today, 
“boiled” shirts and evening gowns are 
ite regularly seen in certain of the 


n picture halls. “Ben- Hor. ” at 

T voli. has the d st nction of hav- 

g¢ been seen by two Queens, four 
Princesses, and a roval Duke, the 
Queens ae those of Norway and 
Spain. 1 Geste,” at the Plaza, 


nas also eniot ed rove patronage. 
T ° " --m . * 

Here, again, the Aha of Spain was 
most enthusiastic, and, having enjoved 


film, she had seats reserved for 
le of her staff. Queen Mary 
s little timid in her patronage 
of the cinema, and when she goes, 
she 1 izes the New Gallery, man- 
aged by ye Hon. Mrs. Richard Nor- 
ton, who can be relied uy 
shock Her Majesty’s susceptibil ities. 
The Duke of Marlboroug gh goes to 
the Capitol, where Lord and Lady 
Louis Mountbatten ) 


pon ents to 


are also to be seen 
The Prince of Wales is 
no stranger to the managers of picture 
theatres, but he finds many other at- 
tractions more exciting. 


on o casions. 


YORKSHIRE loan society has 


recently taken one of the largest 
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1016“ fifth Ave 


at 83rd Street 


An apartment homeof distinguished quality for 
people who desire the convenience and 
character of a Fifth Avenue lo- 
cation and the delight ofa 


Park View. 





Suites of 
7, 8 and 9 Rooms 


Also Duplex Apartments of 


12 to 14 Rooms 


Rentals from $5500 
September Occupancy 


Douglas] Elliman & [o. | 


Renting Agent 
15 East 49th St. 
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Central Terminal, patronized by distin- | fs 


Plaza 9200 a. 
i a 


Mn exclusive and lecarriea: hotel om rest- 
\ dential Park Avenue, just north of Grand 


é guished residents and VIStLOrS in New York 
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270 Park Avenue, at 47th Sereet i 
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ONLY COLLEGE | 

[OF . AUCTION | BRIDGE 
ny Des ived Form of Lesso 
SHEPARD’S STUDIO. INC. 
20 W. 54th St. 
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L s Taught by Expert: ; 
New York City 


Tel. Circle 10041 | 
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113 West 57th St 


HOW TO OBTAIN 


A FINER FIGURE 


U fnow bow t Bar 
u desire Sas wake endo mvince 
See the result and judee for youre: tJ 
CLAUDE HARPER'S : 
Psycho-Physical Institute 5 


Steinway Hall 
Tel. Circle 6079 
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| Jay Buren Brown 


INC 


SFI isssv } Oo — 
TITS ») tne S 
ON THE 


URTH FLOOR 


OFFERS 


| 
) 
¢ 
‘i 
N FEB. isth we will 
move for your conve- 
nience to larger quarters in a 
most luxurious store on the 
; 


GROUND FLOOR 
No. 11 West 36th St. 


In the meantime allow us to 
serve you here 


ARCH PRESERVER SHOES EXCLUSIVELY 
JAEGER BLDG. at 48th St. 


590 Fir TH AVE., N.Y.C. 
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PARK AVENUE 


4 CHARACT ERIITICS~ 
mead ‘ 


i 277 
: DARK AVENUE 


‘i ADARTMENTY FROM $2500 








AGENT OM PREMISES 


i 

if DOUGLAS L. ELLIMAN & CO. 
"i MANAGING AGENT 

- 1S EAST 49 JT. PLAZA 9200 
s. 











and being a man of many 





mansions in Park Lane, a residential | 
hitherto free of sordid 
reminders of commerce and finance. 
Worse still, King George’s neighbors 
are leaving the vicinity of Bucking- 
ham Palace. Where once dainty dames 
peeped into the Palace from old Geor- 
Place and 


thoroughfare 


gian houses in Grosvenor 
Buckingham Palace Road, architects, 
: uplift movements 
and the click of the 
rooms. which 


shipowners and 
have their offices, 
typewriter is heard in 
resounded to the 
The King’s neighbors now 
include a cookery a public 
board concerned with sanitation, and 
a college in which many fashionable 
graduated. The 


is one of the 


once soft tones of 
the spinet. 


school, 


dress-designers have 
noise of traffic 
which is given for the vacating of so 
many desirable residences by private 
But that isn’t all; lack of 
means has something to do with the 
change. 


reasons 


tenants. 


FS pbdresey recent change is the 
launching of White’s Club, in 
St. James’s Street, as a limited liability 
company. White’s, founded in 1697, 
is the oldest club in London, and, for 
centuries, has been the exclusive home 
of aristocrats and sportsmen. It is 
recorded that when Arthur Bourchier, 
the Shakespearean actor, grew a beard 
in order the better to play his part 
in “Henry the Eighth,” he was halted 
on the doorstep of White’s by the hall 
porter, who, failing to recognize the 
actor-member in his bearded state, 
manded his name. “Henry the 
Eighth,” replied Bourchier maijestical- 
ly. 


de- 


The porter very slowly and solemn- 
ly looked down the roll of members 
closed the book, returned it to the shel t 
and replied, “I am Your 
Majesty, but you are no longer a mem- 
ber.” ; 

The reason for the floating of the 
company is that the ground landlord, 
Lord Cheylesmore, 
of the property, 


sorry, 


wishes to dispose 
but, being a member 
of White’s, is anxious that the com- 
mittee should have an opportunity of 
acquiring it. Half a million dollars is 
the sum asked for the freehold. 

| 
HE present Lord Birkenhead, 
whose biography, done by one 
who signs himself “Ephesian,” is the 
most interesting non-fictional work I 
have read this year, is a great fighter, 
y gifts can 
fight in many fields. This week he 


has had a brush with Arnold Ben- 
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Realty Acceptance Corporation 


A 


FINANCING A 
CO-OPERATIVE 


APARTMENT 
BY THE 


INDIVIDUAL 
OWNER 


now own or 
contemplate 
the purchase 
of one + ~~~ ' 


Jend for booklet 








331 Madison Ave. 
New York City 


. forthosewho [~— 

















nett on the propriety of using living 
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Deliver to 
The Alden 


One is proud of this 
address which signifies 
an exquisite city home 
in an attractive loca- 


tion—opposite Central 
Park. 


Unfurnished or furnished. 1,2, 
3 or more rooms with serving 
pantries, at reasonable rentals. 
A few suties are available for 
short term leases and transient 
occupancy 


Telephone Trafalgar 4100 
CARL LETSCH, 
Manager 


/ 
THE ALDEN} 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 


North Corner 62 Street 
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TheChesterfield 
by LUXENBERG 
has thedignity and 
richness demanded 
of this garment. 


| $47.50 


, Two Instructors, Reasonable Rate 
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37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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Men's case of extra heavy 5-ounce 
russet cowhide with removable tray 
and heavy leather corners. 


ARTHUR Gunes 
(22 EAST 55th ST.. N. 'Y. 


Also Vuition Trunks and Service 


HEME URDU TAUUUPAAAEEN ET REUCROPATCEENNMUCSEUOVOET ICAU RAT TET SERRUL VEAL anE Tana 
— 


How to canes i. 
“Perfect Partner” 


There's no excuse for being a 
poor dancer when it’s so delight- 
fully easy to become a wonderful 
dancer. 

It may be only a minor fault 
that prevents you from becoming 
the “perfect partner.” Arthur 

a Murray is a sympathetic fault- 
finder who can instantly see the 
defects in your dancing and show 
you how to correct them quickly 
and easily. 

Thousands come to Mr. Murray 
for the finish and brilliance—the 
ease, self-confidence and poise 

“hich his instructions never fail to give 

he cost is moderate. You can choose your own 
me for private lessons—daytime or evenings. Call 
‘person for a free analysis of your dancing. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 EAST 43rd STREET Vanderbilt 1773 
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or recently dead personages as models 
for fictional characters—which _ is 
what Bennett is alleged to have done 
in “Lord Raingo.” Bennett denies 
that he has done anything of the sort; 
but then an author may not always be 
aware of what he does. 

Apropos of which, I heard a story 
the other day which may be new to 
you. Arnold Bennett is proud of 
his knowledge of French speech and 
customs and when in Paris is never 
more flattered than when someone 
takes him for a Parisian. Lunching 
there one day with the late George 
Mair, a brilliant journalist and critic 
who would have made his mark in 
America if a cruel fate had not cut 
him off in early middle life, Bennett 
said: “Mair, if you did not know, 
what would you say was my nation- 
ality?” Without hesitation Mair re- 
plied, “I should say that you were an 
Englishman, and that you came from 
the pottery district.” 

“Surely, you don’t mean that!” ex- 
claimed the disappointed son of 
the Potteries. “What are your rea- 
sons?”? . 

“Well,” replied Mair, “every time 
we go out to dine, the first thing you 
do is to lift the plate in front of you 
and examine the bottom for the manu- 
facturer’s mark!” 


Rs. Rosa Lewis, whose New 

York visit is receiving a good 
deal of comment now, is a most re- 
markable personality. She is one of 
the frankest people in the world— 
which is one reason why she is so pop- 
ular in society here. Heroine of Mary 
Lawton’s book, “The Queen of 
Cooks,” she received the kind of send- 
off usually accorded to a departing 
ambassador, save that, characteristical- 
ly, she enlivened the proceedings by 
producing a bottle of rare vintage, 
and an ordinary tumbler, which, for 
the occasion, became a loving cup, 
from which everyone sipped and gave 
a farewell toast. 


HERE is a vogue, just now, for 

the demure, and the maiden who, 
a few years ago, liked her cocktails 
with plenty of gin and puffed smoke 
in your face has been succeeded by 
a distinctly quieter type, although 
the difference is one of externals. 
You may ask where the other type 
has gone. 

The answer is that she has either be- 
come demure, or you may find her in 
a suburban villa with a baby on her 
knee, looking a fit model for a picture 
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Eventually — 
Why Not Now? 
The Gold Medal 


shave is the one 
you get with 
Barbasol. No 
brush. No rub- 
in. All clean, fast 
and cool. Use 
Barbasol— 3 
times — accord- 
ing to directions. 


“Mister, you’re 
next!” 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 





The Barbasol Company 
Indianapolis, Ind. 

I enclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 
Name... 


Address. 
N. Y.-1-29-27 











AL cai! 


GOOD LOOKS 
or BEAUTY, if you woe 


++ f 
ynly a matter of a 


few moments a day. 


YOU HAVE THE BACK- 
GROUND of a BEAUTIFUL 
COMPLEXION: all you need 


do is give it proper care 


Apply a thin coating of De 
Modine to the face, massage 
lightly, then remove with a soft 
cloth—that’s all, leaving the 
SKIN SOFT and VELVE TY 
and with the most delig! 
base for powder. 


It purifies; that's 


why it beautifie 
Try it before dinner ; the eff 
magical 
On Sale at 
B. ALTMAN & CO. 
— 


DE MODINE, INC. 
156 Fifth Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 
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Mr. Ernest Boyd makes some 


comments on 


NAPOLEON 





THE MAN OF DESTINY 


4 


by Emil Ludwig 
Translated by Eden and Cedar Pauk 


“One of “We have 

been shown 
the finest Napoleon in 
modern all sorts of at- 


biographies” titudes — he- 

roic, melodra- 
matic, ignominious. But some- 
how I find here for the first 
time an account of him in all his 
phases, from which he emerges 
as something great, human, and 
explicable: that is to say, the 
real man of destiny. The book 
is packed with knowledge, 
humor and vitality; it is the first 


biography of the New Year. It 
has every prospect of being first 
when this year ends. 


rT “With unusual 
The. cunning the 
Cunning publishershave 


Publishers”’ appealed to 
cupidity by 
producing an enormous, hand- 
some tome for about one-third 
of what its dimensions and the 
present high cost of reading 
would head one to expect.” 


Ernest Boyd, The New Yorker 


( Written when the price was still $5) 


Now we lower the price from $5 to $3 


ie announcement of the lowering of this already low price 
from five dollars to three dollars may seem Machiavellian 
to Mr. Boyd. But the answeris very simple. Assuming a large 
s*le with its consequent economies of production, we made the 
price $5.00. Very large printings have made it possible to 
lower the price to $3.00, and to announce the imminence of 
a best seller that dignifies the term. 


On sale at all bookstores. 
Octavo, 732 pages. 21 full-page plates. $3.00 


3ONI & LIVERIGHT. N.Y. 


©) GooD Books & 
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Requires less room 














| Costs less than bookcases 


Humanizes your home |f7 

. It’s Being Done! 

Write or phone for details 
THE BOOKSHELVERS 


|} 517-A East 139th St..N.Y. Mott Haven 5680 
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of motherhood to be painted by 
Victorian artist. 


HE students at University Co 

lege, London, recently held a 
auction sale for charity, and included 
among their “lots” a number of books 
autographed by their respective av- 
thors. 

And here is the scale of values 
as disclosed by the auction: Rudyard 
Kipling realized six dollars; G. M. 
Trevelyan a trifle less; Sir Oliver 
Lodge five dollars; Sean O’Case; 
little over three dollars; Ramsay Mac- 
Donald three dollars; Gilbert Frankau 
a dollar, and William Le Queux s'xt 
cents. 

I cannot ascertain’ whether _ the 
work of Mr. Mencken was offered, 
or whether, after his experience with 
Mr. Le Queux’s book, the auctioneer 
gave up the ghost before he arrived 
at the works of the truly great. 

cy a 


Lonpon, Jan. 19, 1927. 


MONODIES OF MASONRY 


THE PutirzeER BUILDING 

A very bald and antiquated gaffer, 

With shoulders squeezed together, has 
for half a 

Century watched the upstarts come 
and go, 

Perpetual godfathers to the Row. 


Tue Crry HAL 
She is a dowdy dowager 
Whom nothing in the world could 
stir, 
Who issues legal hieroglyphs, 
And gathers in her skirts, and sniffs. 


—A. K. L. 


IF | WERE KING 


I'd shun these highfalutin distance 

Calls to London with insistence. 

Or if compulsion prompted me 

To wing across the restless sea 

An urgent message, I’d begin it: 

“The rate is twenty-five a minute.’ 
—P. C 

. 


For Sale—Or trade, cheap this week: 
A good young cow giving milk, furniture 
for two rooms, Ford roadster and a ladies 
size Waltham watch—Adv. in Lyons 
(Kans.) News. 

What won’t she give when she's a 
little older! 
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£ NEW YORKER 


THE 


NEW BOOKS 


Novelists and Fictioneers—Memoirs of a Later Sam- 


uel Pepys—Oh! 
\ NOVELIST, as dis- 


tinct from a fictioneer, 
;a writer whose books in- 
stably fall into the cate- 
hry of those one “must 
wid. A fictioneer, on the 
cher hand, is a purveyor of 
»od, readable merchandise, 
vhich one may or may not enjoy, but 
wut which it is unnecessary to be very 
quent. In fact, if one has not read 
latest work of a fictioneer, no 
wlogies are necessary. Yet, very 
ften, the fictioneer is secretly more 
ratifying to the jaded reader than 
the more pretentious novelist, but un- 
s he is a writer of Wild West or 
tective fiction, many people prefer 
t to boast about him. 


()' THE several works of fiction 
with which I have dallied re- 
Struthers Burt and 
\aom! Royde-Smith are assuredly ad- 


ressed to a 


ntly those by 


public in search of more 
tan what is known as 
vels.” But before 
“The Delectable 
“Skin-Deep,” 


“readable 
speaking of 
Mountains” and 
I must refer to a book 
vhich, although a first novel, is not 
the work of a fictioneer: “Green For- 

” by Nathalie Sedgwick Colby. 

“ 
f the world, wife of the former 
cretary of State, and spares us, there- 
tore, another of those heart-rending 
vels of revolt from = small-town 
Methodism which have now become 
‘stereotyped a product as the Polly- 
nna literature which once reigned 
upreme. ‘The scene is laid on a liner 
nd the duration of the story is the 
deriod of the voyage between New 
York and Cherbourg, but by various 
levices the author is able to roam out- 
‘ide this limitation whenever necessary, 
with the result that we know as much 
about her characters as if we had fol- 
owed them in the usual manner from 
he Baptist cradle to the Greenwich 
Village grave. 

Mrs. Colby’s central figure is Mrs. 
Challoner, a woman of mature years, 
who is traveling to France because her 
daughter Suzette insists that she come 
long and help the said Suzette to re- 
quire the fiancé, Tomy Morrell, with 
ge she has quarreled. On Rened 

> Tony’s widowed parent, a Miss 
Joy, who has a baby but no husband, 


Mrs. Porter, 





ine author is an experienced woman 


What Shall I Do? 


a Peruvian of seductive 
mien, named Arambaru, the 
ship’s doctor and various 
types of the kind which make 
ocean travel such an experi- 
ence for most of us. Suzette 
is the villain of the social 
comedy describe d by Mrs. 

She tortures her mother, tor- 


Colby. 
tures her potential mother-in-law, and 
gentleman with 
While this 
charming young creature is thus dis- 
while the charming 
passengers do their damnedest to Mis: 


Peruvian 
Machiavellian purpose. 


uses. the 


porcing herself, 


Joy, Mrs. Challoner works out her 
own destiny and loses by death the 
man whom she intended to marry, 
with whom she could escape to the 
green forest symbolizing release from 
the conventional world of convention- 
al society. Mrs. Colby’s first novel 
is a work of brilliant intellectual 
imagination, as harsh as life in_ its 
scorn of sentimentality, and showing 
the finest gifts of 
sardonic humor. 


observation and 


FTER “Green Forest,” Struthers 
Burt’s ““The Delectable 


tains” leaves me cold and weary. The 


Moun- 


book is unconscionably long and tell: 
only the most commonplace of stories. 
wherein a fine fellow from the open 
spaces marries a virtuous but liable-to- 
be-misunderstood young woman who 
poses, in both senses of the word, and 
sings in the chorus. Life on a Wyo- 
ming ranch, even with a flirtation 
thrown in, hardly satisfies Mercedes. 
She returns to New York and, now 
that she is a married woman, prepares 
to turn a not-so-stern ear to the voice 
of male temptation. She is saved by 
a kind friend. Her matrimonial ad- 
venture is likewise saved by the pros- 
pect of maternity, and in the end the 
Philadelphian aristocrat and the Broad- 
way maiden decide that a little child 
shall lead them. 

Ever since Naomi Royde-Smith 
delicately handled the “Captive” 
theme in “The Tortoise-shell Cat” 
her public in this country has been 
But she has left me 
disappointed with her successive ef- 
forts, and “Skin-Deep”’ 


slowly growing. 


leaves me 


with the impression of a deftly writ- 
ten book about nothing in particular 
except the gruesome struggle of the 








A daily column 


of news about 
advertising 


VEN before President Coo- 

lidgepronounced his eulogy 
on the advertising business, we 
had conterred our own modest 
badge of recognition by setting 
aside each day a column for 
news about advertising, adver- 
tisers and agencies. 


It you are of that ever-growing 


army which wrings a liveli- 
hood trom what the uninitiate 
term the advertising ‘‘game,”’ 
you will find “The Advertiser”’ 


of no slight aid in keeping 


now 3C 


FIVE CENTS 
SATURDAY 


NEWeYORK 


pening 
Post 


75 West Street Whitehall 9000 


abreast of new 
developments 
in that kaleido- 
scopic business. 
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No skin so smooth 
a sharp razor 
won't leave 


INVISIBLE 
NICKS 


Instead of being smooth as it 
looks, the skin has countless ir- 
regularities. A sharp razor is 
bound to nick them slightly. For 
safety and comfort these nicks 
must be quickly healed. 


A tingling dash of Pinaud’s 
Lilac on cheeks and chin... A 
rush of healing circulation... 
And the face is soothed and 
refreshed. Feels velvet smooth! 


Regular use of Pinaud’s Lilac 
makes the face hardy, prevents 
chapping! 

Get a bottle to-day at any drug or 
department store. Ed. Pinaud’s sig- 
nature appears on every bottle. Pinaud 
Incorporated, 90 Fifth Avenue, New 
York—sole distributors for Parfumerie 
Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 


ED. PINAUDS 
LILAC 


{ Lilas de France } 











“(Where it’s Springtime 
cAll the “Gime” 
CLEARWATER 


“FLORIDA’S GOLF CAPITAL” 


The FORT HARRISON 


A MODERN, FIREPROOF, LUXURIOUS HOTEL 


In the heart of the most popular Golf-Area in the 
South. Five 18-hole courses “Just Around the Corner.” 


253 ROOMS 253 BATHS 


ALL FRONTING GULF OR CITY 


Good old-fashioned hospitality aplenty, coupled with 
the very highest type hotel service and comforts— 
at moderate rates—sets the Fort Harrison apart. 
Whether for a year or a day, you'll enjoy = stay 
at this outstanding hostelry facing the Gulf. 


OPEN ALL YEAR 


American or European Plan 


Write or Phone for 
Reservation or Brochure 







New York Office 
THE SPUR, 425 5th Ave. 
New York 
or to the 
FORT HARRISON HOTEL 
mm Clearwater, Florida 
ds FRANK W. REGAN 

- Manager 
Formerly at 
Royal Poinciana 











Palm Beach 

















Duchess of Merioneth to emulate the 
heroine of “Black Oxen.” In the 
epilogue there is a picture of the lady 
sweating for beauty’s sake which may 
frighten prospective customers of 
face-lifters and other ministrators. 


| ORE substantial in plot and in- 
L cident is L. M. Hussey’s “Oda- 
lisque,” a romantic tale of Venezuela 
ind New York. Panchita Ramirez’s 
education in a convent school has given 
her a most ingenuous conception of 
life and love, and when she encounters 
the bold, bad Renaldo Matos, back 
in Caracas from Paris with a wealth 
of information, the two are soon im- 
mersed in amorous rapture. A friend 
of Panchita’s family induces Matos 
to go away. The girl follows him, 
and New York is the scene of their 
bliss, until the necessity for working 
drives Matos back under the parental 
roof. Panchita finds an elderly con- 
soler, but he dies; and, just in time, 
she hears that her father is dead and 
Matos has married. Her return to 
Caracas leads to political intrigues, 
blackmail plots, and her rescue from 
the insane asylum in which she is 
illegally held at the instigation of 
Matos. All the ingredients of South 
American melodrama are here: possi- 
bly the author had profounder inten- 
tions, but they got lost. 


RANK fictioneering is the note 

of the remaining volumes on my 
list. “Bison of Clay,” by Max Be- 
gouén, is a romance of the Magda- 
lenian period, that is, about 20,000 
years before the dawn of history. In 
it will be found, if I am not mistaken, 
the first blonde ever preferred by a 
gentleman in fiction, for the Nordic 
and Mediterranean tribes meet for the 
first time in history under the circum- 
stances described by the author, thus 
starting all the trouble which worries 
the Ku Klux Klan and Lothrop Stod- 
dard to this day. ““The Giant of Old- 
borne” might suggest some such pre- 
historic romance, but Oldborne is in 
Suffolk, and the adventures of Daniel 
Windmill, the seven-foot-seven giant, 
take place a generation or so ago. 
His size is his major trouble, but there 
is also a woman in his case, who de- 
ceives and derides him. He is too tall, 
if not too old, to work, and has to 
go into a circus. Finally he hears the 
call to religion and finds an appropri- 
ate opening for his sel f-sacrificing spir- 
it. The author evidently undertook this 
narrative as a tour de force; con- 
trasting the gentle soul of his giant 
















BEST MAKE 


MADE, IN ENGLAND 
$9.00 
The BPM is the result 


of 79 years’ experience 
in the making of fine 
English Briar Pipes. 
Atexclusive shops only, 
Your favorite shape 
sent on receipt of price 
or request on business 
stationery. 


EDGAR B. WALTERS 
Organization, Inc. 
American Distributor 
2 East 23rd St., New York 
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Morning , 
by W. J. Phillips, A.R.C. A. 


CoLoR 
Woop.-cuTs 


By Y. Urushibara, W. J. Phillips, 
and John Platt, each of whom is 
receiving international recognition. 
These exquisite color subjects, 
strictly limited and signed by the 
artists, will add distinction, and 


complement your 


INTERIOR 
CoLor SCHEMES 
$10 up 


BROWN-ROBERTSON CO., INC. 
Publishers of Fine Prints 
Dept. N., 8 East 49th St., New York 


BATTLE CREEK 


SANITARIUM METHOD © 
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Ring Roller 
Bergonie chair 
Vibrator 

Alpine Sun Lamps 
Electric Blankets 
Massage 


COLONIC 

TREATMENTS 
Culture Implantations 
References from 

eminent physicians 
ROSS-CARLSON 
INSTITUTE 
10 W. 47th St. Bryant 483¢ 














‘\ \\ Boots aa 
Ri E. HAYES 
24 Casl 56” Street 


FORMERLY AT S82-Sm Ave. 


is 











For Children or Grown Ups 
PLANNING A PARTY? 


We have unique entertainers. We plan your Party, advise, 
take full charge, supervise, provide favors. We furnish 
trained animals, magicians, marionettes-anything you want. 
Nothing like it in New York 
THE PARTY FACTORY 
Plaza 4535 108 East 57th St. New York City 


LEARN TO SWIM 


With grace and ease. Heated 
filtered water. Squash court, 
health exercises, ladies and gentle- 
men, children, taught by experts. 


Booklet M. 
Mary Beaton School of Swimming 


Hotel des Artistes 


1 West 67th Street 
Tatlin 3162. Susquehanna 8440 

















with his repellent exterior. I confess 
to a regret at such love’s labor lost. 


ODERN London is more en- 
tertaining in Paul Selver’s 
“One, Two, Three.” Selver is a 


polyglot cynic with an_ astonishing 
command of European languages, 


and he has elected to tell the inside 
story of how an imaginary genius was 
translated by his hero and imposed 
upon the critical master minds of Lon- 
don. An amusing tale to those famil- 
iar with the journalistic and Civil 
Service curiosities of that city. In 
“Young Anarchy,” Philip Gibbs es- 
says an explanation of ‘“‘modern” 
youth. His explanation is more ar- 
resting than his powers as a novelist, 
and he assures us that the young are 
not really going to the dogs. Their 
response during the gene ral strike last 
spring is, it seems, a guarantee that 
their hearts are in the right place. 


OR THOSE who like bulky 

memoirs into which one may dip at 
random and be entertained I recom- 
mend “The Autobiography and Mem- 
oirs of Robert Haydon.” There is a 
long preface by Aldous Huxley, who 
has constantly dwelt upon the merits 
of a work which has been rather 
neglected until this new edition ap- 
peared. Haydon was a bad painter, 
who lived between 1786 and 1846, 
and one of whose mediocre canvases is 
in Cincinnati—others adorn the text 
as illustrations. He was a friend of 
Keats and Wordsworth as well as of 
Mrs. Siddons, and his real gift was 
that of a writer. He had a great nose 
for experience and news and a pretty 
turn of phrase, as for instance when he 
said of West’s pictures: ““The Venuses 
looked as if they had never been naked 
before.” He rarely had any money 
and borrowed as only a gentleman of 
the old school could. He even per- 
suaded his landlord not to ask him for 
any rent for two years by showing him 
a picture and suggesting that it would 
be a crime to interfere with the crea- 
tion of such a masterpiece. 


HE astonishing chatter of “More 

Ports, More Happy Places” mere- 
ly leads me to paraphrase the old song 
quoted in Rose Macaulay’ s “Crewe 
Train”: “Oh! Mrs. Porter, what 
shall I do?” Such emotions should be 
confided to the family scrap book, for 
they can have no conceivable interest 
for the general public. One over- 
hears that kind of thing on trains and 
steamers every fall. —ALCESTE 
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@ Eosters? 


CONTRACT 
BRIDGE 





The latest thing in Bridge is 
Contract. 


Society is playing it almost ex- 
clusively. 


Harold Vanderbilt, the best bridge 
player in the world, now plays 
nothing but Contract. 


Soon every Bridge Player will be 
playing it. 

Why not be among the first to 
play Contract yourself? 


Why not be the one to introduce 
it in your set? 


And why not play the game cor- 
rectly? 


Foster’s Contract Bridge is the 
first and only book on the game. 


It is authoritative, complete, ac- 
curate—and written in clear, un- 
derstandable language. 


Only $1.00 
At All Bookstores 








Greenber 


Publisher 


112.E.1I9TH.ST. N-¥. 














America’s Most Modern Theatrical School 


128-130 Building 

East 58th St. Specially 
New York Designed and 

Plaza 4524 Equipped 





John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 


Day and Evening Classes 
Foremost Teachers In America 


Rare privilege of studying with teachers internation- 
ally famous. 


Classes in every type of dance. Drama, Scenic and 
Costume D Musical Comedy, Playwriting, Stage 
Direction and lanagement. 


Enrollments received now for Spring term, Feb. 15th 


Special Department in Motion Picture Acting 
Just Starting 


SCREEN TESTS MADE 
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ow ready 
Exhibition pwd 


by CALLINGHAM-LLoyD 
Sumptuous and 
beautiful 


New York's newest and 
smartestapartment hotel 
offering suites, unfur 
nished and furnished, 2 
to 7 rooms, with serving 


The pantries, $2500 up. 
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F you are a lover of 

distinctive and un- 
usual flowers, you will 
enjoy an acquaintance 
with TOTTY’S —the 
exclusive New York 
flower shop of a world- 
famous grower and orig- 
inator. 









Fresh Flowers 

4 East 53rd Street, New York 
Plaza 9720-3249-3250 

Greenhouses at Madison, N.]. 














DANCING STUDIO 
For 
INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION 


EXPERT COACHING IN THE MODERN 
BALLROOM DANCES 








MARJORIE TOWNSEND 
46 WEST 541TH STREET NEW YORK 
TELEPHONE CIRCLE 1044 





BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend 


NOVELS 

GREEN Forest, by Nathalie Sedgwick 
Colby, (Harcourt). Reviewed on 
page 78. 

THe DerectaBsteE Mountains, — by 
Struthers Burt (Scribner). Re- 
viewed on page 78. 

SKIN Deep, by Naomi Royde-Smith 
(Knopf). Reviewed on page 78. 
OpALISQUE, by L. M. Hussey (Knopf). 

Reviewed on page 79. 

Tue Rep Pavition, by John Gunther 
(Harper). A worthy American suc- 
cessor to “Antic Hay.” 

THE Piutocrat, by Booth Tarkington 
(Doubleday, Page). An ingenious 
defense of Babbitt. 

Tomorrow Mornino, by Anne Parrish, 
(Harper). An interesting variation 
on the theme—woman’s work is 
never done. 

LitTLE Pitcuers, by Isa Glenn (Knopf). 
Domestic misery as seen through the 
eyes of a child. 

Tin Weppinc, by Margaret Leech 
(Boni & Liveright). A subtle study 
of frustrated happiness in marriage. 

(JALAHAD, by John Erskine (Bobbs-Mer- 
rill). Life in Camelot in the author’s 
best manner. 

THE Sun Atso Rises, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). A brilliant study 
of Americans in Paris. 

THE Ruin, by’ E. Sackville West 


(Knopf). 

A Deputy Was Kino, by G. B. Stern 
(Knopf). 

Go SHE Must, by David Garnett 
(Knopf). 


And of Course Yow ve Seen— 

THE Two Sisters, by H. E. Bates (/i- 
king Press). NiGGeR HEAVEN, by 
Carl Van Vechten (Knopf). SHow 
Boat, by Edna Ferber (Doubleday, 
Page). A Man Covurp Stand 
Up—, by Ford Madox Ford (4. & 
C. Boni). THE OrPHAN ANGEL, by 
Elinor Wylie (Knopf). My Mor- 
TAL Enemy, by Willa Cather 
(Knopf). 


GENERAL 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY AND MEMOIRS OF 
Ropert Haypon (Harcourt). Re- 
viewed on page 80. 

NAPOLEON, THE MAN oF Destiny, by 
Emil Ludwig (Boni & Liveright). 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN, by A. H. God- 
win (Dutton). 

So Tus Is Jazz, by Henry O. Osgood 
(Little, Brown). The history of a 
100 per cent American art. 

Preyupices, Fifth Series, By H. L. 
Mencken (Knopf). Contains the 
Baltimore sage’s indictment of 
Bryan. 

Norges ON Democracy, by H. L. Men 
cken (Knopf). The last word on 


behalf of the civilized minority. 


Jestinc Pirate, by Aldous Huxley 


(Doran). Wherein an English so- 





phisticate goes round the world. 
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Final Glearance 
of 
Suits and O-vercoats 


$48.00 Formerly $65-75 


52 7 80-85 
62 i 90-95 
72 ‘i 100-105 
77.50 a 110-120 


Charles Greih, Inc. 


8 East 45th St., New York City 
Phone Murray Hill 2562 























Analysis of Your 


Dancing FREE 


O you know that there are four different 


and distinct styles of dancing. A girl 
should know them all in order to follow any partner 
A man should be able to do therm to dance interest- 
ingly. 

If you want to feel that your partners dance with 
you because they enjoy your dancing—and not out of 
politeness; if you sincerely want to be the very bes 
dancer in your set, then I will personally analyze your 
dancing and quote you the lowest possible fee to mak: 
you a perfect dancer in order that you may become 4 
credit to my school 


ARTHUR MURRAY 


7 East 43rd Street 
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“as z- 
i On the Waterfront at 
St. Petersburg, Florida 


You will enjoy the thoroughly 
modern appointments and 
congenial social life which 
| mark this quietly luxurious 
| hotel. Same organization for 
cuisine and service, tested 
and approved from past sea- 
sons and again awaiting you. 
Four Golf Courses 


HOTEL SORENO 


] St. Petersburg, Florida 
pmol _ 250 rooms Soren L sand & Son, Owners a 
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MEN’S AND WO- 
MEN’S CUSTOM 
MADE SHOES— 

THEATRICAL SHOES— 
RIDING BOOTs. 
Tel. Bryant 8774 











1TO4.8S-EACH TREATMENT 
nezUGl 'S GUARANTEED 


FREE CONSULTATION 


REJUVENATION — @ine 
48 WEST 40 


















GEORGE WASHINGTON: THE IMAGE 
AND THE Man, by W. E. Wood- 
ward (Boni & Liveright). A thor- 
ough de-bunking of the sacrosanct 
paragon Washington of conventional 
tradition. 

\ uRDER FoR Prorit, by William Bolitho 
(Harper). Bolitho’s writing could 
hardly be improved upon. 

Tar: A Mipwest CuHILpHoop, by Sher- 
wood Anderson (Boni & Liveright). 
A further chapter of the author’s 
autobiography. 

Guy bE Maupassant, by Ernest Boyd 
(Knopf). A biographical study from 
which it appears that Maupassant 
preferred blondes. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


Wine Women AND War, Anonymous 
(Sears). BENJAMIN FRANKLIN: 
THE First Civitizep AMERICAN, by 
Phillips Russell (Brentano). THE 
THEATRE OF GEORGE JEAN NATHAN, 
by Isaac Goldberg (Simon ©& 
Schuster). Gerorce IV, by Shane 
Leslie (Little, Brown). THe Best 
Piays oF 1925-1926, by Burns Man 
tle (Dodd, Mead). 

MoHAMMED, by R. F. Dibble (Viking 
Press). Mr. ann Mrs. Happock 
IN Paris, FRANCE, by Donald Ogden 
Stewart (Harper) Amonc Us 
Cats, by W. E. Hill (Harper) 
A MILLION AND ONE Nicuts, by 
Terry Ramsaye (Simon & Schuster). 
AN ELecANT History oF NEw 
York Society, by S$. H. Ordway, Jr. 
(Elegant History Publishing Co.). 


EAST FIFTY-SEVEN 


Brisbane’s stupendous Ritz ‘Tower 
creation 

Rearing aloft o’er a strange combi- 
nation 

Of five-story buildings of white or 
cerise, 

Their rents at a steady continued 


increase, 

Haunted by women who fashion in- 
teiors 

And dictate what’s what to a world of 
inferiors. 

Pictures in windows—a Venice by 
Guardi, 

A Gainsborough portrait, a saint by 
Mainardi. 

Milliners fashioning imported hats, 

And every so often an actor in spats. 

—PARKE CUMMINGS 


Young orient lady went travel Europ. 
wishes to meet a really gentleman very 
rich for promenade and to have enjoy- 
ment together with good relations. join 
photo please. Write WasTE to the Sourire 
wait a month for ansower.—Adv. in Le 
Sourire (Paris). 


Girlie, the rich ones don’t prome- 


nade; they Hispano Suiza. 
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+ Admittedly 
the place to 
-» dine, whatever 
the occesion 
5 and whatever 
| the time 





COT OCHS DES WHI OO WUT © 


Hotel Westover 


253-263 W. 72nd Street 


Bet. Broadway & West End Avenue 


A hotel that is new, smart, lux- 
urious and modern to the mi- 
nutest detail, containing 450 
& rooms. 

1-2-3 Rooms or More 
Furnished or Unfurnished. By the 
Day, Month, or Year. 

Only six minutes from the 
& heart of the amusement and 

business centers. 
; TRANSIENT RATES 


Single Rooms, $5 per day up 
Suites .... $12 per day up 


<+ 








Y 


SCAWOASECPAASECAWIS CARAS 





> 


M. E. BURKE, Resident Manager 
Restaurant Martel 
FRENCH CUISINE 
CARAS CAMA SECAWAS CANAD 





Chic 
Bobbing, 
Permanent 
Waving, 
Hair 
Tinting. 
MODERATE 
PRICES! 


Pennington 


Robert 


Premier Salon de Beauté 
675 Fifth Ave. (mr. 53rd St.) 
Phone: Plaza 9023-4-5-6 








Removed by the perfect and safe me- 
thod—Electrolysis—as prescribed by 
eminent physicians. No pain, no dis. 
comfort and positively no injury to skin, 


Personal service guaranteeing satisfaction. 


MARION BARRETT Registered Nurse 
(Established 1918) 


10 East goth Street, New York 


Steseetizte pee HAIRS 





Tel. Vanderbilt 1168 


5 agp sere 2H tngn 0 
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i] From 9:00 until 5:00, five times a week, with Saturdays 
thrown in—it's a long time to spend amid ordinary surround- 
ings. This was exactly the conclusion that prompted a cer- 
tain official to have us instal! this beautiful executive suite. 





A DESK to a country store 
keeper used to be anything that 
{ | would hold a spindle of bills. 
: | How far above this has modern 
business come! Today, the ex- 











: ecutive in the great commercial 
i establishments, as well as 
professional men in all fields, 
| recognize the many practical 
ji advantages of using the most 


distinctive office furniture ob- 
tainable. That is why we are! 





Me WILLIAM FE. WHOLEY CO. ic 7 


EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 
11 East 36% Street - - - - - - New York City 
Telephone Caledonia 9810 






























“More than the sale of merchandise—a Service in the Fitness of Things” 
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